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	1. Chapter 1

**First Page Material**

Hiccup moved his hand up to sheild his eyes from the light streaming in through the window across the room, announcing the start of Tuesday. He checked the alarm clock beside his bed side the see bright neon green lights announcing that it was currently 4:27 in the morning.

He groaned and tiredly rolled out of bed and stepped into the shower. As he stepped out of the shower and use his towel to clear the water off of his tan skin. He tugged his long sleeved green shirt over his head and slipped on his faded skinny jeans.

The smell off breakfest found it's way up the stairs into Hicccup's nose, causing him to smile as he heard his younger brother thunder downstairs to eat. He chuckled under his breath as he opened the door and quietly padded down the stairs and grabbed a plate off eggs and bacon, giving a small 'thanks' to his mother as he sat in his seat and ate, laughing occasionaly when his brother, Toothless, as they teased, made a joke.

"Hiccup, look, it snowed!" Toothless said as he caught sight of the frosted-over window.

"Yeah, sure looks like it. Should we build a snow fort later?" Hiccup asked, ruffling his little brother's hair. He already knew the response.

"Yeah, yeah!" his brother jumped exitedly. "We'll make a giant castle! With lots of dragons! And one of thos lake things that go around the castle!"

"A moat?" Hiccup suggested.

"Yeah, a moat!"

He checked his watch to see that the time was apparently later then he had estimated and he was late for the bus. He grabbed his favorite green knit hat and jacket and tore out the door, just in time to see the bus turn the corner of the long street. He let a small groan escape his lips as he began the long walk to school with the cold, cruel early December wind striking his face.

He shoved his hat on as his bangs were pressed against right eye. He started to look around and saw the three inches of snow that looked like frosting that was interupted by the imprints of small childrens' shoes, with the occasional sprinkle of dog paws. He smiled as he saw his neighbor, Merida, who was a year younger, walking her three sneaky brothers out in the snow.

"Oi, Hiccup! C'mere!" She called as she waved happily.

"Hey, Merida. Won't you be late? You're still in your pajamas!" he said as he neared her house.

"I'm sick, I can't go!" She said, as her mother waved at her to come inside. "I'll talk to you after school, we'll meet at my house!"

"Okay, see you then!" Hiccup said as she walked inside.

He went back to walking to the school, observing the winter-changed path. He saw crystalline trees, glazed windows, powdered grounds and small, carfree puffs of air he was breathing out. He gently blew out so he could see the cloud rise and fade into the sky. He laughed at himself, he would seem so strange if someone was watching him.

As he continued his walk to school, he noticed that the lake and tree behind the school had frozen over. He noticed then that the small area, that usually was avoided, was just as beautiful as the reason it was avoided. Hiccup sighed whistfuly as he recalled what he could remembered from the legend.

_A long time ago, in the Viking Age, there was a young viking, whose name is still unknown, that was very different from his tribe. He was more peacul, quiet, insightful. He was smart, and was constantly fixing and making better inventions. He was often ignored for not being strong enough, so he would sneak off into the woods. When he was out there, he found a whimpering dragon. He noticed that the dragon was one of the most dangerous dragons alive or extinct. He decided to take shelter in a nearby cave and soon fell asleep. When he woke, he looked out to see the dragon trying to fly out, but falling. The viking saw that his half of the dragon's tail wing was torn off, but the strangest part was the cloth substituting as a bandage around the damaged area._

_ He walked closer to inspect the neat, clearly non-dragon work. He had a sword and decided to used that if he needed defense. He walked to the dragon with his sword at the ready. When he was close enough to touch the dragon, it turned around and saw the gleam of the blade and scurried away. "Wait!" The viking heard a new sound, one of leaves crunching and the whistling of an autumn breeze. When he turned to the direction, he saw a figure standing about a foot and a half away. The figure was completely pale, with white hair and pale skin. They say the only bright thing about him were his eyes, which were brighter than the ocean on a sunny day. "Don't hurt him!" _

_ The pale man moved in front of the dragon with intentions to defend him. The viking raised his hands and tossed the sword to the ground. Both males watched the blade skid to the pale man's feet, where it stopped. Blue eyes looked up with confusion as he bent down to pick up the sword. Once it was in his grasp, he tossed it far into the forest. Both watched as the birds flew away from the noise of the blade getting stuck in the tree. The viking tried to make a sound of protest, but saw the pale man sitting at the dragons side. He was taking the cloth of the tail and gently wiping extra blood off. He walked over to him and reached a hand out to tap his shoulder. He gasped when the paler of the two men placed his hands around the new cloth and ice shot thtrough his fingers to seal the cloth and keep it in place. "You're a spirit! Stay away!" The man turned to see the viking's panicked look. He held his hands out to calm him. The viking backed away from the now-realized spirit, trying to get away._

_ The viking ran baack to his tribe to alert them, but when he returned to their camp, everything was burned down, he saw another group still lingering around gathering any left over items from the houses. He quickly ran back to the forest for cover. He decided the best place to keep was in a large tree. He climbed up to a high branch and waited for the other group to leave so he could look for anyone from his tribe. He notcied the group was leaving, but the were leaving through the forest. Right beside his tree. He held his breath as they passed, but luck wasn't in his favor. "Up there, another one of them!" _

_ He jumped from the tree and tried to run from the group, realizing he didn't have his sword and couldn't fight. He was running as fast as he could and his breathing was getting heavier. He leaned against a tree to catch his breath. His breath promotly caught in his throat when he felt something go through his ankle, causing heat to pool around what he knew was an arrow wound. He looked down at his ankle and, sure enough, there was an arrow soaked in his blood. His breathing became faster than when he was running as he tried to keep quiet. He felt small tears form at thte corners of his eyes as he tried to block the pain. The viking saw the enemies approaching and tried to run, but his leg was stuck to the tree by the arrow._

_ When he looked up, he noticed the group aproaching, their matching grins reminding him much of a dragon with injured prey. He backed closer into the tree. He knew that his small structure caused him to look weak and he was currently as weak as he looked. He closed his eyes and waited for his death. He saw the images of today flash through his mind. He remembered getting picked on by some of the stronger men, but quietly ignoring them. He saw his father's face when he was able to pick up his sword with ease this morning, he was so proud. The viking was happy with his day and the good memories he now had. A small gasp of air was all he had to prepare for the tortue he knew was coming. He felt the blade that was circling the skin around the cut. One of the men pulled the arrow out and the sword was shoved in the bloody opening. He tried to stop the screams pouring from his mouth, but couldn't. Suddenly, the sword was pulled from his leg. _

_ He fell to the ground with one leg broken to much to hold him, the other frozen in shock. Black dots began clouding his vision, but he still saw a figure moving in front of him. His last thought was 'Why is _he _helping me?'. _

_ When he came to, he was sitting in the forest and his leg hurt like hell. He tried to sit up to see what was causing so much pain, but was instantly pushed back down. "Sit down, your leg is broken. Well, I guess you figured that out, from the arrow and sword."_

_ The viking looked up to see who was taking care of him. His eyes widened when he saw the spirit from that morning gently putting his hands on his shoulders and push him back on to his back. He felt the man take hold of his injured leg at the knee and wrap a thick cloth around his leg. The weird thing was he couldn't feel anything from his midcalf down to his foot. He quickly sat up to make sure it was not as he feared. When he looked at his leg was completely gone from the place the sword had gone through and it was bleeding from his sudden movements. His sharp intake of breath gave Jack the clue that he had seen it. He whispered comforting words to the brunette male as he pressed his chest down. _

_ He saw the viking hyperventalating and the spirit apoligized before he ripped part of his sleeve of and pushe it in his mouth. He didn't want anyone else coming to attack them. He went back to wrapping his leg so he could let the viking sleep. Once he finished, he noticed the man had passed out. He took the cloak from his shoulders and layed it over him before the dragon walked over to them and curled up around them, moving a wing above them to hide them. _

_ The next morning the spirit woke up and began to gather food in a leather bag for today's journey. He turned back to where the viking was waking. The viking looked shy and had a small blush on his cheeks as he averted his eyes. "...Thanks..." 'He looks so cute when he's shy!' The spirit giggled. _

_ The viking raised an eyebrow curiously at his giggling. "What?" He looked around and saw toothless laughing as well. "What!?" he yelled. Both dragon's and spirit's laughter died down slowly._

_ "I'll tell you later." The spirit waved it off. "Oh, we're going down to the river to clean your leg. I'm carrying you."_

_ "What?! I can...Or I can't." The viking said looking at his leg._

_ "Yeah. Hold your arms up." The pale man ordered as he crouched down and held his own arms out. The viking quietly reached up as the spirit put one arm under his knees and the other under the middle of his back. He cautiously picked him up and shifted the viking close to his to his chest. The viking wrapped his arms around the spirit's neck, blushing so much he resembled a cherry._

_ "Toothless, your mother and I are leaving! Be good while we're gone!" The spirit joked as the viking man swatted his arm plafully. _

_ After half an hour they were sitting at the lake and the spirit was unwrapping the cloth around his leg. He held the cloth under water until it was completely wet, then he moved over the other man and gently pressed it against the edge of what was left of his calf. He heard the viking hiss in pain and removed the cloth. He looked at the other male for permission to continue. He nodded and the cloth began cleaning the wound again. This continued for a while before they decided they were finished. The spirit carried the viking back to their spot the same way as they had gone there._

_ "I can probably make a fake calf and foot, if we find the right parts." The viking suddenly thought aloud as the other set him down._

_ "You can do that? I could probably find some parts around here. What do you need?" The spirit was happy to help his new companion to make up for throwing away his weapon. _

_ "Metal, to start." The viking said, smiling._

_ For the next several months the spirit made several trips to the old camp to find metal scraps and tools. He watched as the viking carefully made plans for his new foot. His intelligance never failed to amaze him and his shyness was adorable. He suspected he was begining to like him as more than a companion or friend. The spirit's joy came from late nights with him telling jokes and the other laughing and adding on to his jokes every so often._

_ The viking's leg had healed into at where it had been cut. They had managed to keep it uninfected while it healed, so the skin had pulled over the open area and he hadn't lost to much blood, thanks to the spirit. He had gotten all the parts he'd asked for and had completed the foot and calf. He was currently fitting it on and trying to walk on it. The spirit was walking behind him, both hands holding onto his arms incase he fell._

_ He was beginning to get back into his normal pattern of walking. The spirit loosened his grip and watched the viking walk for himself for the first time in at least four months. His face lit up along with his friend's when he began to steady. The viking instantly turned to face the other man and charged at him. He wrapped his arms around the silverette's neck and buried his face in the place where his neck met his shoulder._

_ The spirit felt his tears soaking through his shirt, yet there was a smile pressed against his skin. He placed a hand on his hands on his friends and ruffled his hair. The other hand moved to the brunette's mid-back and pulled him closer to him. He felt small vibrations from the other's joyful laughter, which soon included his own small chuckles. _

_ With his new foot, he was able to back to his tribe's campsite and find the items needed to fix Toothless' tail. Soon the dragon was able to fly just as high as he could with his normal tail and they had decided to relocate because of the nostalgia in that area. They found themselves in the town of Burgess, which seemed like a good place to spend their lives. They soon found a town where they could live and settled down there. Everyone accepted the two best friends, one a viking and one a spirit._

_ Until the attack came. A group of theives that destroyed their town and murdered the people. The two tried to run, but with hiccup's man-made foot falling apart, he didn't get very far. They made it to a sad tree that looked like it had been through to much. The lake beside the tree looked just as sad, with a dark tint to it and dead late November leaves swirling around. The spirit grabbed his secret love and pulled him up behind the tree next to him. _

_ But he didn't do it soon enough, he realized, as he saw silver metal flash through the brunette's stomach and blood began to stream from his lips. His stomach was an angry red waterfall, bits of organs and bone sometimes getting caught in the tide. The spirit quickly froze the attacker and used the butt of the viking's sword to hit the iced man and, because he was frozen completely through, it shatered the man into unfixable pieces. He ran to his best friends side and propped his head on his knee and grabbed one of his hands with both of his own. "Hey, don't fall asleep just yet, we have to fix your stomach. Are you listening? We have t-"_

_ "We can't."_

_ "What? What are you talking abo-"_

_ "You know we can't fix it." A cough with blood and skin tissue._

_ "...I know. There's something I haven't said though." Tears flowed down his face and into the ground. If they were caught by wind, they fell into the pond._

_ "You might want to hurry." The viking gave a hacking, bloody laugh that formed into a nasty cough._

_ "You know how the sky and the grass and trees are always together, always touching? They never left each other? Always seemed to affect and compliment each other in the best ways? How nobody ever saw one without the other unless they lived near the ocean? And when you live near an ocean, it rains? That's because the sky needs something quiet and stable, unlike water, to balance it out. And the land needs something weird and hyper to complete it. You're my grass and trees, and I wanted to be your sky. I guess it's a little late now isn't it?" Th spirit's tears began to fall even harder._

_ "No, it isn't. You've been my sky the whole time. You are my exact opposite and that's why I need you! It's why I need to talk to you and joke with you and make sure you're safe every single day! I love you, like the ground loves the sky!" The viking said, pulling all the energy he needed to stay awake from his fingers, toes and everywhere in between._

_ "That's great, besides the fact you're dying and we have only about thirty seconds before the forest turns into the abyss of the ocean." The spirit was flooded with happiness his love was returned and sadness from the fact it wouldn't be with him any longer than thirty seconds or so._

_ That's when the forest and the sky connected. The contact felt like nothing else, it was something both would keep as a last memory, for the second he felt the viking go limp and no longer react, he removed his lips from his found-then-lost true love's. He took the sword and proceeded to carve the paragraph '_This is the place where the spirit and viking lovers died. This is also the place where the earth and the sky connected through two very different people. If you are to kiss under this tree, you will know if you are soulmates. You will feel if it is right. Don't take this for granted. -Sky, Earth's balance and true love' _Then he died right there, with red eyes and a dead lover. _

Hiccup decided to come back to this place after school, to get a good drawing of it. Hiccup loved art and everything to do with it. He knew his dad had hoped for him to be an athlete, but he was a clutz and couldn't catch a ball if someone walked up to him and just handed to him. He walked around the area, keeping a good five foot radius the whole time, before begining to walk to school again.

Then when he was about twenty feet away from the school, the second bell rang. He was late.

Again. Damn.

**Well, R&R. Tell me what you think.**


	2. Chapter 2

**First Page Material**

_Author's note:_

_ Thank you all of you who read, followed and reviewed, I nearly died of happiness and I __did__ cry with happiness(I know, I'm a cheesy bastard). So, here's my responses to the reviews:_

_Snow Kiddie Cat: I hope you like it!_

_wally's girlfriend: Thanks, that means a lot to me! I agree, the first impression is really important. I hope you like thier's!_

_Harry. Potter. Is. BOSS.: I'm glad you liked the viking/spirit story! Thanks, I hope you enjoy the chapter! ;)_

_Animefangirl526: It nearly made me cry, too. My muses can be cruel bitches if they want to be. Hope you like it_

_LightMyBulb: Yeah, I wanted to get more in, but it was the middle of the night and my muses decided to drag the story out, but it will be important. This one will be more getting into the characters, don't worry!_

_catgirl3899: I'll try! Hope you like it!_

_Shy Owl: *blushies* Aww, thanks!_

_Because there were no flames*cheers* there will not be smores*groans*. Instead, we shall have ice cream and snow cones*cheers* Well, you waited, here it is! __**I DON"T KNOW HOW HIGHSCOOL WORKS!**_

_**Character new names (for future refrence, some in this chapter);**_

_**Tooth: Mrs. Tooth**_

_**Pitch: Elliot**_

_**Sandman: Danny**_

_**Bunnymund: Allistor**_

_**North: Princapal North**_

_**Side pairings:**_

_**Sand pairing(Pitch x Sandy)**_

_**Astrid x Bunnymund**_

Hiccup groaned in frustration with himself and picked up his pace to a run. Shyly, he pushed the main school door open. He wallked into the office, answering their questions on why he was late -got distracted- and picked up his 'late slip' so he could go to first hour science.

He walked to the door, took a deep breath, and pushed it open. He silently walked up to the teacher and gave her the late slip. She looked up from the homework she was grading , taking the slip and throuwing it away. He walked over to his desk and set his stuff down. The teacher, Mrs. Tooth, announced that today they would be working on the sekeletal structure of humans.

Mrs. Tooth was young, probably 26. She had short auburn hair that always seemed to have clips with bird feathers in it. She was just teaching here until she could afford to go to dental school. Everyone thought she was a great teacher, though. She was nice and always helped people out.

He got out his science notebook and pencil and began to jot down his notes he would need for the science project that they would begin an two weeks. He was planning on making a miniature skeleton out of paper mache and styrofoam. The stuff shouldn't be to hard to find from around the house. The newspaper they never read would be good for paper. Toothless probably had some somewhere in that never ending black hole of a room. He noticed had begun to pass out homework, signaling time for people to work on homework. Or just do whatever they want, as long as it was quiet.

Hiccup's thoughts drifted off to the legend from that morning. He was picturing the last scene of the story. He took out a clean sheet of paper and began to sketch the body proportions. He decided to draw the viking's eyes half lidded with tears and his smile weak. He saw he needed to draw the spirit's figure before he could draw the hands. Her drew this one with a slightly less delicate figure and the same type of eyes. He drew the mouth so he it looked he was talking. When he was done with the lake and pond, he wrote the paragraph that was supposedly- no one dared check- behind them.

The bell rang announcing the end of the hour, shocking him out of his daze from completing the final details. He quickly folded up the picture and shoved it in his pocket. He hurriedly got out of the classroom before anyone tried to talk to him. He ran to his locker to put his homework in their so he wouldn't lose it it before he even started it.

He got through three more hours of this routine and it was now time for lunch. His least favorite time of the day other than waking up. He always brought his own lunch, so he wouldn't have to spend time next to the group of gossiping group of popular girls or a group of whooping, loud jocks. He instantly walked over to his normal tabel, the one in the corner where the only other student was Danny, who also was in newspaper club with him. He also was good in art. Both had taught each other their personal styles of art. Danny was an anime, not cartoon, artist. Hiccup was, on the other hand,more realistic. Both had befriended each other in no time.

Danny was mute so he mostly talked to Hiccup through pictures and writing, it was a combination of Danny's favorite things; drawing and talking to his friends. He was really outgoing when you got to know him, but until then he would be distant and shy. He had this whole goldish look about him. His hair was golden blond, his eyes were yellow-brown, he had lightly tanned skin and most of his clothes consisted of yellow shirts and hoodies with jeans and yellow converse. His smile was also very sunny.

Danny took the time to look up from his drawing to wave at Hiccup as he sat down, taking out some of his own paper to start another drawing. Danny took out his colored pencils and pushed them in the middle of both friends. This one of a robot who was looking with wonder at a gathering of different flowers, including honeysuckles and white lillies. She had a blue-grey bob hair cut, fully colored in purple eyes and a buttoned lab coat. He decided to draw a labratory in the back ground and began to draw grass and a sunny sky as the rest of the background.

"What're you drawin', Danny?" Hiccup asked, leaning over the table a little to sneak a peek. Danny jumped a bit at the sudden noise of his voice after their long dazed silence. He turned his drawing to face Hiccup and pushed it towards him. Hiccup saw it was a small fairy hanging upside down from a tree. He had red hair and orange eyes. The boy's wingd were sharp and he was laughing at something. "Cool." He smiled and nodded at his companion's drawing.

Danny pointed to Hiccup's drawing, asking to see it. Hicccup pushed the drawing towards him so he could see it. Danny studied it, eyes scanning over it carefully. He smiled before he wrote something in his note book. He turned it for Hiccup to see. 'Creative. Any story behind this one?'

"Not this one, just an idea. But there is behind _this. _Recognize it?" Hiccup said as he struggled with the picture in his pocket. When he finally got it out, he passed it to Danny. He smiled as soon as he saw what it was. He knew this was one of Hiccup's favorite legends/ stories ever. It was one of his as well, such a lovely, yet dark, tale.

'Of course! The legend's ending, right?' Sandy smiled.

"Yep." Hiccup confirmed. Both went back to drawing and eating lunch. They occasionally talked about various subjects until the bell sounded. Both got up, threw away their trash and walked to their next class, newspaper, both's favorite class. Also, the only one they had together.

Both were discussing what they thought they would be doing in newspaper. They opened the door and walked to their assigned seats. Both talked until the bell rang and their teacher walked to the front of the room. She announced they could begin to work on their articles. "Hiccup, could you come here for a minute?" the teacher asked.

Hiccup walked up to the teacher's desk to see what she needed him for. "Can you interview the swim team captain for the sports section?"

"Sure," Hiccup said akwardly, knowing that he was a nerd and the other would be popular. "When?"

"During study hall, they haave practice in the pool." She said. "You can go work on whatever you were doing." Hiccup walked back to his seat and began talking to Danny about it. He looked just as worried as Hiccup felt.

'What are you gonna do?' Sandy wrote, furrowing his eyebrows. Hiccup shrugged.

"Get it done as fast as I can, I guess." Hiccup said. Both went back to their work and talked occasionally. Both heard the bell sound and left to their next class. Hiccup walked into his language arts room and got his items ready, but couldn't bring himself to focus. He was worried. What if this turned out to be a classic nerd/ bully scenario?

He shook his head to clear it. That probably wouldn't happen, right? Right? He hoped so. It it was, he could run pretty fast, so that was good. He could escape, if needed. He tried, again, to focus, and this time half succeded. He managed to get through his last hours of his classes until study hall. He worriedly packed up after the last bell until study hall and began to walk to the school pool, where the swim team would be practicing. He walked into the room and located the coach.

"Um, excuse me sir, but my teacher wanted me to interview the captain of the swim team?" Hiccup said, voice barely above a whisper.

"Oh, you're the newspaper student? Okay, hold on," The coach said. Hiccup calmed a bit, maybe this wouldn't be as bad as he thought. "FROST, OVER HERE!" the coach yelled, making Hiccup flinch. He saw one of the boys pulled himself up and out of the pool. The boy had white hair and fair skin, strange since he was a swimmer.

"Okay, I'll go change and meet you in the lobby!" the boy hollered from across the pool as he left to the locker room.

Hiccup left to the lobby to wait for the swimmer. He nervously tapped his foot as he leaned against the wall. He fiddled with the camera around his neck, still waiting. His nervousness began to fade and, hopefully, stay away. He took in his surroundings, seeing the school mascot of the 'Dragons' and their school colors of grey, black and red. He also saw a glass case where there were some trophies and certificates to the school.

He glanced around for any sign of the swim captain he would be interviewing, but found no-one in the halls, still. The clock read that it had been twelve minutes since this place had been the one confirmed for their meeting. Hiccup slid slowly down the wall to sit on the cold tile. His eyes were just about to close when he heard sneakers squealling against the ground. He saw the male from the pool walking towards him, hands in thte pocket of his blue hoodie. There were wet spots underneath his hair and on his shoulders.

Hiccup scrambled to his feet to greet the newcomer as the other teen stopped in front of him. The paler stuck one hand out towards him. "Hey, I'm Jack."

Hiccup hurriedly and sloppily thrusted his arm out to meet the other in greeting. "H-Hiccup." He averted his eyes to the ceiling as he felt his nervousness make a comeback and bubble up into his throat, making his voice shaky. He felt his hands begin to sweat and he drew back his before the other could tell. _He can probably smell it. I think all popular people can when in the same area as a geek. _"So, should we get started?" Hiccup finally looked back to the swimmer and nodded.

Hiccup opened his mouth to ask the first question when the final bell for the day rang and people came rushing out of rooms to lockers then the main doors to escape for the boring palace of head aches. Both boys stood against the wall as to not be crushed by the stampede of high schoolers running to get out. He saw some of them wave to Jack, with Jack waving back. "Well, I guess we could do this tomorrow?" Jack suggested, with a small shrug.

"No, I have to get this done today and have it turned in by tomorrow..." Hiccup trailed off and turned to the side, hoping not to be hurt.

"Well, we could got to my house, if you want?"Jack asked, rubbing the back of his neck with a nervous smile. Hiccup's eyes widened and he stared dumbly at the nicest popular kid he'd ever met -or heard of. He realized that it had been a while since Jack had said that and he had been staring. He shook his head in a quick 'yes'. "Yeah, sure."

Jack smiled at him, which stunned him from both kindness and, as he just realized, how handsome he was. With dyed white hair, that sparkled brighter than the clouds on the perfect day in summer, and blue eyes of shappire with a cunning glint lurking behind them like a shadow, though it was more of a light. He gave a small smile right back, which he was sure made him look constipated. "Well, right this way." Jack bowed and swept an arm out to his side, in the direction of the door.

Hiccup laughed a little before heading to the door with him, pushing it open and walking out into the parking lot. Jack took a few steps in front of him so he could lead the way to his royal blue motorcycle. He gently tossed Hiccup a helmet and placed another on his own head. Hiccup looked down at the helmet in his hands and back up at Jack as if to say 'Two? Did you plan this? '

"I take my friend, Astrid, to school everyday."

Ah, he should've known. Of course, his kindergarden crush was now one of the most popular and sporty girls in the grade. They had been friends through elementary school, even through the 'cooties' stage. But in junior high, that changed. They still talked sometimes, but they were growing very different from who they were and even more different from each other. Hiccup nodded and slipped on his helmet while Jack got on the motorcycle.

"Well?" A muffled voice came from the helmet. "You comin' or what?"

Realization hit Hiccup and he slid on behind Jack, careful to keep a few inches between them so it wasn't akward. That plan was quickly went down the drain when Jack told him to hold on tight. He didn't believe him until he stated the bike, in which case his arms immediately went around Jack's stomach. He could've sworn he heard him laughing as they began the drive to his house.

Hiccup stepped off the bike and felt his head spinning. Jack noticed this and put a hand on is shoulder. "Are you okay?" Jack looked concerned and he nooded.

"Yeah, you ready for the interview?"

**Sorrry, my laptop caught a virus and it was down a while. Hope you enjoyed! R&R**


	3. Chapter 3

**First Page Material**

_Damn! So many readers( Thank you, even the people who don't have an account! I did that for a while), followers, and reviewers! This is just so amazing. I really appreciate it!_

_shadow visor: I'll try! School started so it might be hard, but just for all you guys, I'll try!_

_JMarieAllenPoe: *blushies* Aww, thank you! You guys all mean so much to me as readers! Sorry, you'll have to find out! Don't want to spoil!_

_Kasha Eliz: Your comment absolutely made my day!_

_19Yoshie27: Glad you like it!I'll update as soon as I can!_

_Sorry it's so short._

Hiccup looked around Jack's room. The walls were navy blue and had some decorions- pictures of himself with a young girl with brown hair and green eyes, pictures from swim meets, medals, and, strangely, paper snowflakes, which he found to be strangely adorable. He sat on a queen sized bed with grey sheets in a plaid pattern and there was a black rug next to it, leading to a desk in the corner.

"So, how does this work?" Jack asked, sitting on the other side of the bed. He was leaned forward, chin on his back pack, arms wrapped around it.

"Well, I just ask questions, I guess... I've never done this before." Hiccup confesed, rubbing the back of his neck. His eyes rose back to the boy next to him when he heard the other's laughter rang in his ears.

"Well, let's see how this goes." Jack said. "What's the first question?"

"Um, ah, well, I didn't plan any." Hiccup said. He realized that would have been a good idea, but _of course_ he hadn't thought of it.

"Well, I guess we'll have to wing it? Well let's try! Hope we don't give any information the teacher's don't like." Jack smirked. Hiccup felt heat rise to his cheeks from the look aimed at him and his traitorous hands gave away his nervousness and he dropped his pencil own to grab it, but found Jack had already gone for it. Then Hiccup noticed, when Jack looked back up, how close their faces were. Hiccup quickly jumped back, face now a few shades more pink, as Jack remaind calm and laughed.

Hiccup chuckled nervously and tapped his pencil against the notebook. "Y-yeah...Well, um, what should I ask?"

Jack gave it a moment of thought before answering. "Well, I've been swimming since I was five, if that's anything."

"It's a start. What else?" Hiccup said. He scribbled down the information and waited for more.

"I moved to Burk when I was ten. I plan to go to Burgess college and I want to own a children's toy store when I'm-"

Hiccup cut him off there. "Wait, what?"

"You heard me. I really like kids, there so cute!" Jack exclaimed.

"Yeah, that's not totally creepy. Not at all." Hiccup joked, before realizing that this wasn't his friend, this was someone who held the power in the social area of their school. He could ruin his life without loosing a wink of sleep. He tried to apoligize, but couldn't find thte words.

To his surprise and relief, Jack laughed. He laughed. LAUGHED! LAUGHED, DAMMIT! That, right there, would have convinced him this world wasn't real, especially since it wasn't that good. The weird thing was he knew it wasn't because he was still stuck in this akward situation.

"Yeah, I guess it is. Though, I still want to do it. I just love kids, there so cute and innocent and- and they are so shy- or when their the brave kind! That's absolutely adorable, you know?" Jack's eyes lit up and he looked positively joyful. Honestly, Hiccup decided that no one could deny this man was purely handsome, on the outside and, as he had now found out.

"Yeah, I guess they are cute, but still, that's creepy." _Of course, test your luck again, why don't you?_ _Why the hell would you even say that, let alone add on to it?! Idiot..._ My head scolded.

"Ah well, I just want to make kids happy." Jack shrugged.

Hiccup cleared his throat. "Okay, what else?"

"My favorite colors are blue and green. My favorite food is snow cones, the blue ones especially. My favorite season is winter." Jack listed off the facts on his fingers, looking at the ceilling like it would help him remember. Hiccup hurried to scribble down his words. "I like going to the one lake behind the shool, too."

Hiccup's writing stopped upon hearing this. "You've heard of it?"

"The lake? Who hasn't?" Jack said as if it was obvious.

"You'd be surprised. Very few people actually give it a second thought." Hiccup informed. "I really think it's a beautiful place, though."

"It is, people should pay more attention to it." Jack agreed, nodding. "I remember the first time I saw it. It was when I just got here, I was ten, close to eleven. I was going on a walk with my parents. I had decided to bring my favorite soccer ball with me- don't ask, I don't remember why- and I accendently kicked it over into the lake. I ran over to get it, but it was floating towards the middle and I couldn't reach. Then something, I don't know what, pushed it back towards me."

Just when Hiccup was about to ask what he meant when he said 'he didn't know what' was, something interuppted them.

"Jack, time for dinner!" A voice called from downstairs. Both Jack and Hiccup jumped up from the bed simultaniously.

"Well, I better go." Hiccup grabbed his back pack from next to Jack's bed. He felt Jack put a hand on his shoulder and he tensed.

"You can stay for dinner, if you want." Jack said with a small, yet kind, smile. Hiccup could feel his cheeks turning red and quickly shook his head.

"No, I better get home, my mom's probably worried. Oh, shit, I forgot to call her. Well, I better get home."

"Oh. Okay. Well, do you need a ride?" Jack looked slightly disapointed.

"S-sure, thank you." Hiccup accepted, still blushing.

"Well, we'd better get you home. You ready?" Jack said as they walked down the stairs. They were in the dining room when they were stopped by a girl Hiccup assumed was Jack's little sister. The girl ran towards Hiccup, brown hair flying behind her, before hugging Hiccup's leg. Jack laughed as she looked up at him, chin digging into his leg, as she giggled.

"Uhh, hello? My name's Hiccup what's your's?" Hiccup asked curious and nervous all at once.

"Okay, Pippa, he's had enough. Let go of him." Jack said between laughs. The young girl realised him from her tiny arms and went over to her brother. "Good to see you, too. How was school?"

"Fun! I'm in preschool. We made made bracelets and we ate apple slices! " Pippa informed both Hiccup and Jack.

"That's cool! You'll have to tell me more about it when I get back. I have to take Hiccup home." Jack said after patting her head.

"What!" Pippa shrieked, paniced. "But I just met him! Can he stay a little longer ?!"

"Sorry, but I have to go. My mom and brother are probably worried, but maybe I'll see you around, okay?" Hiccup said, offering a hug, which was instantly accepted.

"Okay, but soon." Pippa said, letting go a few seconds after Hiccup. "Bye!" She waved as they walked to the motorcycle.

"She's so sweet." Hiccup said, putting on the helmet and hesitantly seating himself behind Jack.

"Yeah, she is, when she's not pissed off at you for eating her fruit snacks." Jack mumbled as he started his motorcycle, but it was still picked up by Hiccup, who laughed. Jack also cracked a grin as they sped towards Hiccup's house.

"Turn here." Hiccup said, pointing to his left. A few more insrtuctions later and Hiccup was waving his goodbye to Jack, who, in return, waved and drove back to his house. Hiccup opened the door to his house and was instantly attacted by flaming red curly hair. Oh, he'd forgotten that she'd be waiting.

"Where 'ave you been!" Merida screeched at him.

"Sorry, I had to interview the swim team catain. School ended so we had to do it at his house." Hiccup tried to explain, but was instantly stopped in his tracks by his friend's smirk. "What?"

"'Do it at his house'." Merida started snickering as Hiccup rolled his eyes.

"Really, Merida? Grow up." Hiccup walked into the kitchen and put some popcorn in the microwave for him and Merida. When he turned to lean against the counter, he saw his little brother, looking out the window with a small smile. "Hey, buddy, what's with the smile?"

"I met a girl at school today. She was in preschool. She was so pretty and nice. She had brown hair and her name was Pippa." Toothless smiled the whole time he talked.

"Ah young love." Merida pretended to swoon.

"Frost?" Hiccup asked, surprised.

"Yeah, how'd you know?" Toothless finally looked over.

"I know her brother." Hiccup said as he turned to get the popcorn as the alarm started.

Merida looked at him with a grin. "Oh, you 'ave ta tell me everything!" She grabbed Hiccup's arm and pulled him up to his room.

"So how'd it go?" Merida said as she flopped onto his bed. He sat down on his swivel chair from his desk.

"Pretty good, actually. I think. I won't know until tomorrow. If I still have a pretty decent social life, then it went well. If I'm socially screwed, then it didn't." He said as he ate some popcorn.

"Great way of putting it." Merida laughed as she ate some more popcorn.

"Yep, I try. Hey, what time are you suposed to get home?" Hiccup said, realizing how dark it was outside.

Merida glanced at her phone, yelled 'shit, gotta go, see ya tomorrow' and ran out of the house before he could respond.

**-Time skip-**

Hiccup was done with his homework and had made sure Toothless was in bed before he retired to his room to rest for the next school day, tomorrow. He had just flopped on his bed when he got a text from Danny.

_'How was it?'_

Hiccup thought about it. He smiled as he replied then put his phone on the charger.

_'Better than I thought it would be.'_

**Sorry, just got back in school and there's lots of homework.**
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**First Page Material**

_Again, I must say, I can't really believe it. But you guys are probably tired of hearing me repeat the same shit, so this is the last time. Well, reviews!_
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_Guest: Your welcome! I just thought it was a good meeting idea._

_Let's get started!_

Hiccup heard his alarm clock go off and he groggily sat up. He blindly threw his handaround on his bedside table, aiming for the snooze button. Eventually the noise stopped and Hiccup sighed, getting up to go through his morning routine as usual. He noticed something different about today though.

He didn't nearly trip, probably because he seemed to have a bit more bounce in his step. Another thing, he didn't wake up late, he was on time, and he felt more refreashed then usual. He looked in the mirror and only found one difference. There was a small smile that didn't seem to disappear. He shrugged and continued on.

Toothless pointed out anouther difference at breakfast. He noticed the fact Hiccup wasn't wearing his beloved hat. Hiccup reached up and touched his hair. He noticed it was actually doing what he wated it to do. He shrugged and finished in time to meet Merida at her house so the could walk together. Her red hair was mostly wrangled into a ponytail and her outfit wasn't pajamas anymore, but jeans and a coat.

"So, are ye ready for th' social studies test?" Merida asked, breath curling into small white blossoms.

"I forgot to study!" Hiccup groaned, facepalming. Oh, he was gonna fail this!

"Ah'm sure you'll do fine." Merida assured, but both knew she was lying.

"Well better get it over with." Hiccup said as he walked by the lake, stopping to stare for a second. He smiled and continued walking down the sidewalk to school. Merida nodded and the rest of the walk was completed in a comfortable silence.

When the school was in front of them, Hiccup grabbed the door and held it open for Merida. "Such a gentleman!" Merida teased. Hiccup rolled his eyes and stepped inside after her.

They found Danny asleep at a table in the empty library. They also saw that he wasn't alone, but there was a figure standing in front of him. This figure had black hair, dark eyes and pale skin. Elliot, the quiet library assistant, who everyone could tell you was the student behind every prank at school.

Merida pulled Hiccup behind the nearest book shelf, both knowing that their friend had had a small thing for the quiet male for a very long time (sixth grade). Both were peeking out from the side, watching as if this was their favorite late night show and it was the season finale.

Elliot placed a book under Danny's arm, which was supporting him. Danny shifted slightly, but didn't wake up. Elliot pulled out the chair next to Danny and opened Danny's binder, ripping out a blank page in the back of his notebook. He glanced over at Danny, bit his lip,smiling, and continued to scribble something on it. He placed the paper and pencil back on the table and got up to leave.

He walked back to his station checking in books. He looked as if nothing had just happened. Merida opened and closed the door, giving the illusion they had just walked in, not seeing anything from the scene before. Both Hiccup and Merida walked over to Danny to wake him up for class. Hiccup shook his shoulder a little and Danny sat up, blinking slowly.

He looked around and stood up, grabbing his materials for first hour. The paper that Elliot had been writing on fluttered to the ground. Danny had a questioning look as grabbed the paper reading it as Merida and Hiccup shared a glance. "What's it say?" Hiccup asked as innocent as possible. Danny held out the note for them to see.

_Dear Danny,_

_You are the most gentle and caring person I've ever seen. _

_I would like to talk to you in person, but I'm worried I'll ruin that._

_So I'll just text you, if you want._

_-Your secret admirer_

"Aww! that's so sweet!" Merida cooed, trying not to laugh at how she and Hiccup knew who it was, but it couldn't be more puzzling unless it was given to him in a more public place with no one he knw.

The three heard the five minute bell ring and they all rushed to their respective first hour class.

**Time skip**

_Finally, time for lunch!_ Hiccup's brain sighed in relief. He slid into his seat and waited for Merida and Danny. Merida heaved out a sigh as she sat next to him. "Finally, half way there." To which Hiccup laughed.

When Danny walked in he had a girl with long blond hair following him. Hiccup realized that it was the new girl everyone had been told about a few weeks ago. She sat next to Danny and was chatting to Merida as he and Danny ate and occasionally made comments. Hiccup could see from where he was sitting that Pitch was glaring at the new girl. He probably thought she would get in his way. Hiccup, honestly, doubted it.

Hiccup nearly jumped a foot in the air when he felt someone sit down next to him. He glanced around and saw that all the people he usually sat with, namely Danny and Merida, were here. So, who could it-?

"Hey, Hiccup." Hiccup instantly recognized the voice and his jaw dropped.

"Jack? What are you doing here?" Hiccup asked, turning to look at him.

"I wanted sit with over here, with you guys. You seem nice. Why?" Jack said simply, as if the school social hiarchey was that simple.

"Well, don't you usually sit over there?" Hiccup pointed to a table more to the center of the room where the popular kids sat.

"Yeah, but what's one day away from that table and over here?" Jack said easily. Hiccup shrugged and went back to eating, akwardly. Jack, though, looked like he felt completely normal, sitting next to some of the weird kids in the back.

"So, what's your name?" the new girl had turned to him eagerly.

"I'm Hiccup, nice to meet you."

"My name is Rapunzel and it's nice to meet you, too!" Rapunzel reached across the table and shook my hand. "And what's your name?" She turned to Jack.

"It's Jack." Jack smiled and shook her hand, too.

"Why did you dye your hair white?" She asked, head tilted to the side.

"I didn't."

"It's natural? That's so cool!" Rapunzel said as she began to eat her lunch.

The rest of the lunch continued like this until it was time to go back to their class.

"Bye, Hiccup!" Jack called. Hiccup akwardly waved back.

**Time Skip**

Hiccup barely pulled through the day, but he did, somehow. He had grabbed his stuff and was on his way out the doors when he heard a voice calling to him. "Hey, you walking home?" Jack had fallen in step with him.

"Yeah." Hiccup said.

"Can I walk with you?"

"Sure, Danny is in some art club and Merida's going to her archery class." Hiccup said as they began walking down the sidewalk. There was a nervous tension around them that a sword couldn't make a dent in.

"Sooo, how much homework can they give us?" Was Jack's awful attempt at breaking it.

"Yeah, right?" Hiccup's awful retort came. The rest of the walk was done in silence. Hiccup reached his turn and said goodbye to Jack.

He walked into his house and was welcomed by his mother. He answered her questions. Afterwards, he trudged up to his room and began on his homework.

He was three- fourths through when he got a text from Merida.

Merida: _Hey, want 2 come 2 a prty ;)_

Hiccup:_ It's a school night!_

Merida: _Oh, come on! I'm makin u go I'll b there in 1 min._

Hiccup: _No, it's a school night, Mer!_

Merida: _I'll show evry1 the pic from 5th grade halloween_

Hiccup:_ fine, I'll go!_

Hiccup groaned. What had he just gotten himself into?
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**First page Material**

_JMarieAleenPoe: I'm glad you think so! I'm glad to have continous reviewer/reader!_

_Ryuuhana: It's Pitch. I guess I should have said it last chapter, too. I put it in the author's not on chapter 2 or 3._

_shadow visor: Another continous reviewer/reader! I'll have it up soon!_

_hikari no senshi17: Oooh, you know it! Hope you enjoy!_

_Kelsey: That sucks! I'll update soon to keep you out of the hole!_

_phantomworks: I'll put the picture in here just for you! I can see a cute little Toothless holding a blanket, it's so cute! I'll try to update fast! PS: You might want to hunt me down after this chapter_

Hiccup was sitting in the living room, finishing the last of his homework, when he heard three sharp knocks on the door. Merida. Hiccup shoved the papers and textbooks into his backpack and ran to the door before Merida started yelling at him.

He walked out to 'Merida's' -her mom's- van and jumped into the back seat, seeing as Rapunzel was in the passanger seat. Danny was sitting next to him, bobbing his head along to whatever cd was on.

"-But what if mother gets angry?" Rapunzel asked.

"Your mom said to make friends, right?" Merida's question was more of a statement.

"Well, yeah..."

"This is how you make friends. She'll understand." Merida assured. Rapunzel nodded then smiled.

The rest of the way was continued in silence, minus the music. The ride was fairly short and they were at the house quickly. He recognized it as Astrid's house, one of the toughest girls in school. His father worked with her's and he spent days over here as a kid. Merida had to park about five houses down because of all the cars. They all hopped out and walked inside without knocking, because who would answer? The drunk people?

The second they walked in music blasted in their faces. In the living room they were playing some popular movie, which was where Rapunzel sat with Danny, and in the kitchen there was a whole party-food buffet, which is where Merida headed, leaving Hiccup alone.

He saw the basement door was open and it seemed a little more quiet than up here, so he decided to take his chances and walked down the stairs. There were about twenty five or so people down there sitting in a circle. Everyone's eyes looked at him when they heard the stairs creek. One of the teens asked if he wanted to play and he said sure. The more people the better, right?

Hiccup saw they were playing 'truth or dare'. They would spin a bottle that was in the center and the person that went last would ask the person the bottle landed on the sacred question. Truth, confess your nastiest moment, or dare, lose all your dignity?

Hiccup slid into an open spot against the wall and watched as Onceler asked Katara whether she wanted truth or dare. She answered truth. Hiccup continued to watch the game, laughing and gasping occasionally. The bottle even landed on him, once. He answered truth and was asked what he thought of Danny. He answered truthfully, saying he was just a friend.

He hadn't noticed Jack sitting a couple of people down until someone asked-through a truth- why he dyed his hair white. "Actually, it's natural." Jack told them.

"Really?" Jack nodded. "Huh. You learn something new everyday." The game continued.

Soon, though, the game began growing boring and the same truths were being asked again and again. Everyone was relieved when someone suggested they play a different game. Someone suggested 'Spin the bottle'. Hiccup should've taken that as a cue to leave, but decided against it and played the game.

There were several strange couples put in the spotlight, such as Tinkerbell and Lorax. Hiccup was happy to sit and watch the akward faces as they leaned in until their lips touched and they shot back, red-faced.

Hiccup was laughing at the last pair, which consisted of Alice, a bold transfer student from Wonderland, wherever that was, and Belle, the shy bookworm. He didn't notice that another turn had passed and the bottle was now pointed at him. He stopped dead and looked around the circle to see who it was he would be kissing. He saw Astrid move towards him and knew it was her, which was very akward because she had a boyfriend. Allistor was one of the strongest and most popular boys at school.

The kiss was over before he knew it and Allistor was glaring at him. Hiccup suddenly liked large crowds in public places. He moved slightly closer to the person next to him.

"Hey, Hiccup." He turned to see the person next to him was now Jack, as the other two had started making out and had gone upstairs. "What's up?'

"N-Not much. What about you?" Hiccup said, turning to him. It was then he noticed how much closer he had moved towards Jack. He felt his cheeks flush and, unfortunately for him, Jack noticed.

"What, can't stay away from me?I know, I'm irresistable." Jack said as a smirk spread across his face. He wrapped an arm around Hiccup's shoulders, but removed it when both Hiccup and Jack began cracking up.

They heard both stopped when they heard Merida singing from upstairs. "This, I've gotta see." Hiccup grabbed Jack's offered hand and pulled himself up. They clopped up the stairs to see Merida playing a kareoke game. She was doing a duet with Rapunzel to 'Hips don't lie'.

Rapunzel was dancing around to a bit, which convinced Merida to join in on the fun. Hiccup pulled out his phone so he could take pictures of a Merida that had clearly not known half the drinks were half alcohol. Everyone else was either filming, laughing at or singing along with the girls.

They wrapped up the song by striking a pose in front of their crowd. Hiccup suddenly had a microphone thrust into his chest and was pushed up in front of the TV. He looked at who'd be singing with and saw it was Elliot. The crowd chose the song of 'I'd lie' for them. Both groaned and prepared for the song.

When Hiccup began to read the lyrics, he saw how this was half true about Elliot's feelings towards Danny. Minus the part about Danny's favorite color being green and him having a sister. Hiccup decided to dance along, seeing as everyone was drunk and wouldn't remember.

Hiccup managed to come out alive from the song and decided that, as he saw a drunk Merida, a sleeping Danny and an innocent Rapunzel out late, it was time to get home. He managed to get Merida in the passanger seat and Danny in the back seat. He turned around to see Allistor right there, glaring at him.

"What was that?" He growled and Hiccup could smell alcohol on his breath.

"What was wh-" Hiccup was cut off.

"Oh, you know what. Astrid is my girlfriend. Everyone knows it. Are you trying to break us up?Well? I bet you are." Allistor raised a fist. Hiccup raised his arms to sheild himself, but found no need.

"He was just following the rules of the game! Don't blame him, dumbass, there's no reason." Jack was standing in front of him. The tension between the rivals was so thick you would need a wrecking grumbled and swung at Jack, but missed and fell. His fall triggered the alcohol and he passed out. "Are you all right?" He turned towards Hiccup.

"Yeah, thanks. I was really worried." Hiccup smiled at him, thankful someone was there to save him. He saw Rapunzel, tired make her way to the car. "Well, I'd better drive them home. See ya at school, tomorrow. Again, thanks for helping me back there." Hiccup waved and Jack smiled in response.

Hiccup spent the whole time driving the others home reliving the events of the party, knowing he'd regret it in the morning. Why'd he go again? Oh right, the picture from halloween. He shuddered, wondering why he chose to go as a cat, tail, ears and collar with a bell included. At least Jack had been there for him to talk to, right? Hiccup smiled.

Well, at least he didn't regret it _at the moment._
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Hiccup groaned when he heard his alarm clock. He tried to sit up to turn it off, but fell back down because of his pounding head. He snagged his pillow over his ears as he blindly thrusted his arm out, trying to reach the alarm clock. Unfortunately, he couldn't find it, but fortunately, it stopped. He was thankful, until the sharp throbbing set in. Why did his head hurt this bad? He didn't drink anyth-.

Oh, wait. He _did_ have those four or so drinks. _I guess the spiked __all__ the drinks._ Hiccup's thought as he felt his stomach churn. He quickly ran to the bathroom and sat on his knees in front of the toilet as the bile began to rise into Hiccup's throat. His mother was rubbing his back as he vomited, trying to expel the alcohol from his system. "I'm going to call into the school and tell them you're not coming today." She told him when he was done. He smiled at her, showing his thanks. He was afraid he'd puke if he opened his mouth again.

Hiccup stumbled back into bed after turning off his lights. He sighed in relief at the coolness of his pillow on his cheek and decided to take an early nap.

Hiccup stood ankle-deep in a small lake next to an open field surrounded be rock ledges and trees. He walked onto the land and, since he was wearing his pajamas, had his bare feet and the edges of his pants, soaked. "Hello?" He called, pretty sure he could feel someone's presense.

"No need to shout, I am right here." A man said, jumping down from a tree. He stumbled, gripping the tree for support. Hiccup heard a creak from the man's leg and rushed to help him, taking in his appearance at the same time.

He was only about two inches taller than Hiccup and had the same green eyes. His hair was about the same color, if lighter and longer, to his shoulder blades. Hiccup also saw small creases that were beginning to form under and at the corners of his eyes. They manuevered the man so he was sitting on the rock and lifted his leg so Hiccup could see the lower half of his leg was a machine made of metal.

Hiccup heard a call and felt a very cold breeze wrap around him. When he stopped shivering, he saw another man with his hand on the first's shoulder. "Hamish, are you alright?" The man's white hair was down his back and waving in the wind. He looked quite familiar, but Hiccup couldn't place his finger on who.

"Just fine, Jackson. This is Hiccup, by the way." Hamish moved a hand, signaling to him. Hiccup awkwardly and mumbled a short 'hello'.

The man turned to him, studying him, before wrapping him in a hug. "So you're the new earth for the new sky? You seem like you'll be perfect, I can tell." Jackson grinned widely at him.

"You'd better stop, you'll scare him." Hamish teased from his place on the rock. Jackson pouted at him with puppy dog eyes. Really he knew who Jackson reminded him of, he just couldn't put a name and face to it.

Jackson paused and stopped pouting, turning back to Hiccup. He put a hand on the boy's forehead, quickly pulling away when the ice around them started to melt. He gave him a look of concern. "You're sick?" It was more of a statement, really.

Hiccup nodded. "Just a little."

"We should send the poor boy back, then." Hamish stood.

The last thing Hiccup saw was Jackson's nod of agreement and Hamish kiss Jackson gently.

Hiccup woke up in a slow, peaceful fashion, thinking of who Jackson reminded him of. It began to annoy him so much, he decided to give up and do something else.

Hiccup picked up his phone and looked through his contacts for someone to text. Merida? No, she had her phone taken from the party, she had sent him a warning text. Danny? No, it would most likely be in his locker. He didn't have Rapunzel's number. The only person left was- Hiccup smiled- Jack. He had gotten his number sometime last night, sometime in the haze.

Hiccup: What's up?

He waited for a response. It didn't take very long.

**Jack: Not much. U?**

A smile.

**Hiccup: I got sick, couldn't go to school. :(**

Jack: I heard. :( I could bring u the homework, if u want?

A toothy grin.

**Hiccup: That'd be great! Thanks. **

Jack: anytime. meet me by the pond?

Hiccup: Sure.

He turned around, hearing his mother's chuckling over his shoulder, and found her reading the conversations. **Gotta go, bye.** He texted back fast, so he could hide his conversations, but Jack responded to fast.

**Jack: We'll miss you!**

Hiccup and his mother had an awkward staring contest for a second before he sped to explain. His voice stopped when his mother's started. "Jack, huh?" His mom smirked..

Hiccup flushed, sputtering non-sense. "H-he's jus-just a school fri-friend! I-I ha-had to inter-interview him for school! Newspaper, I mean. W-we went to his house-but we didn't do anything! I swea-"

"I was teasing, Hiccup! Take a joke." she laughed. "But now I'm curious. Is he cute?" His mother winked at him, sitting next to him on the bed. She laughed harder when his face turned red.

Hiccup watched his mom laughing, smiling along, but quickly gave her a dead pan look when she was done. She saw the look and gave a quick 'what?!'. "Okay, sweetie, take a nap, you look like a zombie." His mother turned the lights off as he pulled the blankets over his shoulder and was quickly asleep.

There was no dream this time, just a voice that sounded like Jacks. It begged him

Hiccup woke up in a groggy state, rubbing his eyes and yawning. He checked his phone and saw the time. Sixteen minutes after school ended. Hiccup jumped out of bed and nearly tripped on the blankets as he tried to pull some presentable clothes on as he pulled his shoes on. He grabbed a pair of sweatpants and slipped them on over his shoes as he stumbled down the stairs.

"Where are you going?" His mom shouted after him.

"Getting my homework from- Oh you know who!" Hiccup shouted as he ran out the door.

His feet pounded on the asphalt as he rushed to meet Jack and collect his homework. He was near the street across from the pond and he could see Jack, who waved at him. Hiccup stopped to catch his breath and waved back. _'I can't believe he waited that long!'_ Hiccup thought, amazed. He went to run over to Jack.

"Hiccup!" Jack's eyes suddenly seemed scared and concerned. He held a hand out, which Hiccup later learned was meant to tell him to stop. It happened very suddenly. Hiccup was halfway across the street when he felt a tremendous force hit him in the side, more specifically, his leg.

His last sight before only black was Jack running towards him. His last thought was _'Jackson. Jack. Even their names are alike! How did I not see-!_

**Sorry it's so short.**


	7. Chapter 7

**First page material**

_Sorry about not updating, finals suck. Happy Holidays!_

_Tigermike83: Thanks! It's a drunk driver._

_Kid Flash is awesome: Yay, I'd miss you! I hope to update soon. Love ya, too, see ya next chapter!_

_DoublePaws: Thanks, I'll have the next out soon._

_HoneyBeeez: NOO! Don't die! Have a cookie! *Hands cookies* I'll update soon! Don't die again! *Hugs* I'd miss you!_

_ .3: Thanks! I'll try to update ASAP._

_Kigen Dawn: Yeah, I feel bad about doing that to them, but I'm going to make up for it this chapter. Thanks!_

_TS and Double-T Forever Strong: Yeah._

Hiccup came to in a hospital bed, an aching that started from the corners of his body and rippled out to meet each other around his stomach. He felt fear rise in his throat at the sight of the tubes that were helping to keep him alive. He looked around, seeing no light, for a clock. He didn't find one, but he found someone. _Two_ someones, actually.

"How are you? You look very much in pain." Hamish was sitting at the foot of the bed, looking at him, concerned.

"Fine, but am I dreaming?" Hiccup asked, truly curious. Last time, they were in a forest, now a hospital.

"Kind of. You're unconcious, but we're 'visiting you this time, not the other way around." Hamish tried to explain. "Does that make sense?"

"No, but I get the idea." Hiccup said. He looked to his left to see Jackson sitting on a chair. He smiled at Hiccup, who gave a weak smile in return. Jackson reached towards Hamish's hand and began swinging their arms back and forth. Hamish rolled his eyes, but let the other continue.

"So, Not to be rude, but what are you guys doing here?" Hiccup asked. Both smiled at each other.

"The first sign!" Both said happily and continued, due to Hiccup's response of 'The what?'. "It's the first time you feel a connection with The Sky!"

Hiccup looked confused. "I've been outside before."

Jackson laughed. "No, The Sky. You know, from the story? The one that has to do with the tree? Your the next Earth, we talked it about last time. Well, I did, I guess." Jackson finished.

"Just rest, it'll make sense later. We have to wake you up so you can go through the first sign." Hamish said, gently patting Hiccup's hand. He began to fade.

"Good luck, Hiccup!" Jackson waved and began to fade, but a new shape took his place. This new figure also had snow white hair, pale skin and blue eyes.

"J-Ja-" Was the only noise he could force out of his mouth. Jack's head shot up so he could see Hiccup rising from his sleep A new wave of pain crashed over him and he shuddered. He tried to sit up, only for Jack to put both hands on his shoulders and gently push him back down.

"Slow down, Hiccup. You got hurt pretty bad." Jack said. He sat back down after he was sure Hiccup wouldn't try again. "I was worried about you, ya scared me." Jack shook his head, exasperatedly.

Hiccup felt a tired and weak blush make it's way to his pale cheeks. "S-ry-" Jack, yet again, gave him a warning look.

"Just rest. Don't try talking until you get better, okay?" Jack ordered. Hiccup didn't answer, trying to follow Jack's demand. "Better."

Hiccup laid there, waiting for this 'sign' there was supposed to be. He stared at the white ceiling, looking at it as if someone would write the answer there. He couldn't help but feel nervous_. _He knew it would happen, but he didn't know how. Hiccup began to imagine the scenarios.

In the first, they were still there, in the hospital, but Jack was laying on the bed next to him. Hiccup leaned against Jack and Jack ran his fingers trough Hiccup's hair, occasionally nuzzling his cheek. Hiccup would eventually fall asleep, with Jack, in the bed and everything would turn out alright and he could leave in a week. '_Yeah, right.'_ Hiccup's mind told him.

In the second, Hiccup would fall asleep and wake to find Jack still there. He would be confessing his feelings towards him someho-_ 'Let me cut you off right there.'_

In the third, Jack brought him back some flowers. He wrote a note to Hiccup, saying he'd like to go on a date with him. Hiccup would happily accept and they would go on a classic dinner-and-a-movie date and they would be the perfect couple. _'Cheesy. The cheese is killing me. Ahh, not the cheese!' _His mind replied.

Hiccup sighed, still waiting. When would it happen? When, when, when? Hicccup sighed again before deciding to watch Jack, who was now doing homework. He looked focused, backpack at his feet and pencil in hand.

Hiccup began to listen to the soothing rythem of Jack writing, then thinking, writing, then thinking. Soon he felt his eyelids growing heavy and his head fell to the side. He realized at the last second that he should be awake for this important event. He tried to force his eyes open and mind alert, but it was no use.

Finally, Hiccup gave up the battle and fell asleep. He found himself in the last place he met Jackson and Hamish. He saw that this time they were absent and groaned. He had questions to ask them.

Oh well, he chose to rest and give himself time to heal. He was bound to know when this 'sign' was happening, anyway. Right?

_-Jack's P.O.V. (Finally, right?)-_

Jack felt bad for Hiccup. He couldn't move, could hardley talk, and most definately couldn't leave. Jack wanted to help him, but what could he do?

He would talk to him, but Hiccup needed rest and he doubted that talking to him would help him go to sleep. He would play some music for him, then he remembered that his Ipod had been dead for a while and he didn't bring his charger. So those two were out.

He got a few more ideas, but pulled out his homework so he could help Hiccup with his when he could write again. He looked down at the math homework with a clueless look that screamed, 'I should've paid attention in class.' He began to struggle his way through it, one equation at a time.

Most of the homework was completed when Jack heard a small 'plop'. He saw that Hiccup's head was tilted to the side and he had fallen asleep. Jack chuckled and rolled his eyes; he had told him he needed rest.

Turning back to the homework, he finished the last problems, occasionally checking to make sure the brunett was still asleep. When he was done with the annoying item that was homework, he crammed it in his back pack and turned to the door to leave.

As he stood up from grabbing his back pack, he saw a translucent figure motioning from him to stay. The figure, which had pale, long hair and startling eyes, was holding a paper that read, in shaky writing, as Jackson used to speak an anceint language Jack couldn't remember the name of 'Not yet, the sign has not come.' Jack sighed.

"Well, how am I supposed to know when or- or how or what? This isn't exactly something we learn in school! I need a bit of help understanding this." Jack snapped. Why couldn't they just explain how this worked?

Jackson gave him a look and quickly scribbled something else. 'Bitchy today, aren't we?' Jack just ignored him until he faded, same anger written clearly across his face. When he felt Jackson's prescence leave, he turned around to leave. Something made him turn right back around and look at Hiccup.

He unconciously took three large strides to the side of the bed, eyes never leaving Hiccup's face. He moved some rebellious pieces from Hiccup's face. He looked peaceful and calm, as if he was in a blissful state between space and time.

In a sudden burst of 'what-the-hell-am-I-doing-ness' Jack leaned forward in a quick movement and planted a lingering kiss on the other's forehead. He let his lips rest there, feeling the warmth radiating from Hiccup's body.

He felt a small connection being made from temple to lips. It wasn't strong, but it was there. It felt like two pulses synching. He smiled, lips still in their place. _'I guess that was 'it', huh? Now it makes sense.'_ was his first thought.

He shook his head to brake the trance and quickly stepped away from the bed. He glanced around to see if anyone had seen it, but found no one. He quickly left so he wouldn't find himself having another outburst like the last one. He frowned at the slight figure of Jackson

He just didn't see the fellow student outside, who had a camera.

-_Hiccup P.O.V.-_

Hiccup felt a small sensation in his temple and closed his eyes. When they opened, he saw a pale chin and silver hair in front his eyes. His eyes widend before smiling. He thought Jack knew he was awake when he felt a smile on Jack's lips. He quickly closed his eyes and faked sleep.

The door closed behind Jack and Hiccup feel back to sleep, knowing there was going to be a talk.

"That was adorable!" Hamish instanly jumped up from where he was sitting. "You should've seen it from my view. It went perfectly!"

"That's great and all, but what happens now?" Hiccup asked after he finished chuckling at Hamish's puppy-like excitment.

Hamish managed to calm down for a while. "It's a pretty long and complicated explanation, and you need rest. Rest without us talking to you, that is." Hamish said.

Hiccup nodded and fell into a dark calmness. There was no dream, but there was a happy air around him that was quite comforting.

-_Unknown P.O.V.-_

A purple haired man smirked, lowering the camera and his phone after the quiet, but exciting, scene. He walked away, pleased with this find. He had just been walking to the hospital to get a picture of Hiccup for the school newspaper, but what he found much more.

That, though, probably on account of him being 'everywhere and nowhere all at once'. A few people had told him that.

He quickly found himself in front of the computer lab. He pushed open the door, camera held in his hand like a trophy. He found a figure sitting at a computer. She looked up at the sound of him striding across the carpet. She smiled at him.

"Ah, Cheshire, did you get a picture?"

The male smirked. "Better, Cindy. I got another story for our romance edition. It can go right next to Danny's 'secret' admirer page." Both chuckled, knowing exactly who the admirer was, thanks to Cheshire's skill. "You're gonna love this." Cheshire said. He pulled out his phone and held it to her.

The blonde gasped and grinned, seeing the picture. Jack was kissing Hiccup's forhead while the brunett was asleep. Cindy turned back to the other, smiling. "Good work. I'll start writing the 'story' soon. They wanted to play matchmaker with some possible couples for the Valentine's day edition of the school newspaper.

There was a sudden beeping from Cindy's pocket, making both jump. Cindy quickly scanned over the new text. "That's Jimmy, I need to go." Cindy said, picking up her supplies and left.

Cheshire chuckled to himself. "This will be chaos when it starts. Can't wait to see it." He disappeared in the shadows to find more victims.


	8. Chapter 8

**First page material**

I'm so sorry, I haven't been able to update because of school.

Kid Flash is awesome: Thanks! And yes, it's Jimmy and Cindy from Jimmy Neutron. You're an amazingly amazing person and It might be a while between updates.

Tigermike83: I'm not trying to make them 'rumor mongers', they believe that they have had feelings for each other for a while and that they are just to shy to act on it. They just don't know anything about the legend connected to them.

TS and Double-T Forever Strong: Yeah, it is Cindy. She is.

LittleIcicle: The boy with purple hair is the Cheshire cat. Thanks for reading, I'll try to update soon!

CatLoverx33: Yes, THE Cheshire Cat.

Kigen Dawn: They think they're doing good, but are actually causing trouble.

.3: It's the Cheshire Cat and Cindy from Jimmy , they think they're helping them confess their 'love' for each other. They are adorable. Thanks, I'll try to update soon.

TanteiCyanandRekishiyaAka: Thank you! I'll update soon! Thanks for reading!

Jack's P.O.V.

Jack groaned and threw himself down on the bed. _'Why? Why'd I have to do that? What could've posessed me to do that?'_ He manaaged to lift his head enough to be able to repeatedly slam his head back down on the matress as hard as he could. After a few minutes of doing this, he pulled himself up from his bed and went over to his desk, pulling out the homework that was assigned today.

As he sat there, absentmindedly tapping his pencil on the desk, he began to think about the prophecy. Why them? He understood that they were their decendants, but why _this_ generation? Why not before them? Or after, that matter?

Not that Hiccup was terrible to be fulfilling a prophecy with, quite on the contrary. He was kind and accepting and fun to be with. He'd be on his top ten list, if he had one. He sat up, trying to get his mind off of the topic, and pulled out his phone. He saw he had several missed calls and texts.

The most recent one was from Astrid. _Dude, did u c the school website?_

Jack reread the text and set his phone. He pulled himself up from his bed and sat at his desk, turning on his laptop. As soon as it turned on, he typed in the web adress. When the web page loaded, the first thing he saw was a picture. No _the_ picture. It was taken through the window, it clearly showed Jack kissing Hiccup at the hospital.

"Oh shit." Were the only words that Jack found appropriate in this situation. He made a quick scramble for his phone and quickly typed to Astrid. _Well, now I did! Wht should i do?!_ He felt himself beginning to hyperventilate.

_w8, ur saying they didnt photoshop that? _Astrid sent back_._

_no, its not fake _Jack sent her, feeling a head ache starting to pound in his temples.

_U actually kissed him?!_

_we just went over this astrid._ Jack rolled his eyes.

_Y?!_

_Just come over i'll explain. _Jack sent her and flopped back down on the bed.

About ten minutes later he heard a knock on the door. "It's open!" Jack yelled as he got up and descended down the stairs. "Hey, Astrid."

Astrid got right to the main point of intrest. "So you did kiss him?!"

"Yes, but h-" Jack was cut off.

"So are two dating?" Astrid asked happily.

"Um, n-"

"How long have you been dating?"

"I just said that-"

"Who said 'I love you first'?"

"We haven't-"

"Did you do the frick-frack?"

"What the hell is 'fri-"

"How was it?" Astrid was absolutely giddy with joy. Jack could swear she was taking notes.

"WE AREN'T TOGETHER!" Jack finally yelled.

"...Oh, okay." Astrid said, disappointed. "So, why'd you kiss him?"

Jack groaned and rubbed his hands over his face. "If I explain this to you, you can't tell anyone else, got it?"

Astrid nodded quickly and sat on the couch next to Jack.

"Well, this is gonna be weird, so be patient with me." Jack began. He took a deep breath. "Well, you remeber the Legend of the Tree, right?" Astrid nodded. "Well, apparently I'm the Spirit's descendant. Hiccup's the Viking's descendant." Jack explained as Astrid happily gasped. "And we're supposed to get together and fill some old prophecy."

Astrid jumped up from her place on the couch and threw her arms around Jack's neck. "Aww that's adorable! My baby's gettin' married!" Astrid yelled _very_ loudly. Jack was grateful that they were the only two home.

"Oh, shut up!" Jack scolded as he pushed Astrid off of him. She laughed and punched his arm in a friendly gesture. "But you don't find it hard to believe, really?"

"No, I do, but you're my friend, and if this is how you choose to find someone to love, then so be it. If it does turn out real, then I'll just say 'holy shit, he was right', that sound like a deal?" Astrid said and held out her hand.

"Deal." Jack shook her hand.

"Alright, so who took the picture?" Astrid asked as she sat back down.

"Don't know, but if I were to guess, I'd say Cheshire. He is 'everywhere'." Jack spat angrily.

"Definately." Astrid said. "We'll have to find out at school tomorrow."

"Yeah, but for now, let's watch some Netflix to take our minds off of it." Jack said as he turned on the TV.

Hiccup's P.O.V.

Sitting up as much as he could, Hiccup looked at the doctor as his parents nervously shifted behind him. "I'm sorry, Hiccup, but that leg was completely lost in the accident, and can't be salvaged. We'll have to amputate it." The doctor gave him a sympathetic look and left the room, pausing in the doorway. "I'll give you time to let it sink in."

Hiccup was a bit drowsy from the drugs and sedatives in his blood, but still managed tto comprehend the situation. He felt his eyes open wide and his body went rigid. He could feel tears forming in the corners of his eyes. He can hear his parents crying as they hug and comfort him, but he is frozen.

He wants to look at his leg, but knows it will be disturbingly mangled. He wants to touch it, but knows it would be painful. He felt himself being pulled back into unconciousness, but put all his effort into managing to say, "Call Danny."

Then, as his eyes began to close, he saw Hamish and Jackson, both with concerned looks, then he feel asleep.

Danny's P.O.V.

Danny sat in the library, focus switching between his book, _Can't Get There from Here, _and the note on his lap. He was re-reading it over and over until he finally closed the book. _It was getting a bit sad, anyway,_ He used as a half-hearted attempt at an excuse. He gave his full attetion to the note.

He still blushed as the words were once again shown to him. He gave his head a shake before trying to figure out who wrote the note through the writing style. After a minute or two, he gave up and went to open his book again. Before his hand could reach the book, there was a vibration against his leg. He picked up his phone and read his new text.

Hey, how was your day?-Admirer

Danny grinned. Speak of the devil, and, appearently, he will text. He quickly typed a response.

Great, what about you?

_Normal. What are you doing?_ Came their response.

Reading, you?

Working.

Then why are you texting me?

_Because I like talking with you :)_ Danny felt as though he could use his bake cookies on his cheeks because of the heat he felt in them.

Well aren't you a sweetheart

_Just for you 3 _Danny chuckled a bit.

So why can't I please meet you?

_I told you,I'm afraid that you won't like me when you find out who I am._ Danny groaned.

And I told you, I enjoy our conversations and wouldn't just throw that away. I'm not that shallow.

I'm not saying you are! It's just that... I don't have the best reputation.

And I don't care about your reputation.

Maybe someday, but I gotta get back to work. Text you later?

Yeah, have fun with work.

Danny liked this person a lot, not loved, but fully enjoyed their conversations. He just wishes he could meet them. He sighed and looked to his right, where he saw Elliot. Elliot looked a bit like a kicked puppy, disappointed and hurt. He almosted asked what was wrong, then realized that they weren't that close.

He felt his phone vibrate, for a call, this time. Hiccup's name appeared on his screen. Hiccup never called, only texted.

He picked up quickly and heard sobbing on the other end. "H-Hiccup's in th-the E.R. and-and needs to get his l-leg a-amput-tated." Hiccup's mother choked into the phone.

Danny stood, grabbed his back pack, and ran out the door, headed for the hospital. He was in such a rush, he left the books he was reading there. The books and his phone. Elliot watched him leave and walked over to pick up the blonde's books and saw his phone. He picked it up, smiled, and put it in his pocket. He couldn't wait to give it back to Danny so he could see him again.

Jack's P.O.V.

Astrid was still at his house when his parents walked in, Jack's Aunt, Uncle, and two cousins in tow. "Hello Astrid," Astrid waved at his mom and smiled. "Jack, you remember your cousins, Anna and Elsa, right?"

"Of course, how could I forget all those amazing snow forts and sledding?" Jack smiled as he got up and nearly got tackled by Anna when he offered her a hug. He then moved to the ever shy Elsa, who tried a one-armed hug, but Jack forced her to give a real hug. "Good to see you guys."

"They'll be staying with us for the next month, until they can find a house." His father said as Astrid introduced herself to the girls.

"Alright, sounds good." Jack grinned as he thought of all the things he could show them around town.

"Hey, Jack, we should take them to see Merida and Rapunzel. I'm supposed to meet them in half an hour anyway. Want to come with?" Astrid and Anna gave him puppy eyes. Elsa simply looked like she would go along with whatever they were doing.

Jack pretended to be annoyed and groaned. "Fine, I guess." They all started outside to Rapunzel's house. Jack pointed out their school, the mall, the best restraunts, and the pond. When they got to Rapunzel's house they noticed that Merida's car was there. Jack knocked on the door and there was a loud 'Come in!'

They walked into the living room to see the blonde and the redhead watching _Glee_ on Netflix. Rapunzel had a laptop next to her and the two were sitting in the middle of a pile of snacks and wrappers. Rapunzel noticed the two girls first. She instantly jumped up to greet them. "Hello, I'm Rapunzel, and you are...?"

"Hi, I'm Anna, and this is my sister-" Anna said, but was cut off.

"I'm Elsa." Elsa smiled at Rapunzel and shook her hand, which led to Rapunzel pulling the girl over to where she had previously been sitting.

"Oi, Jack, 'ows the thing with Danny 'n Elliot coming along?" Merida called to him as Astrid grabbed a drink and sat down.

"'Thing with Danny and Elliot?'" Rapunzel, Elsa, and Anna repeated.

"Well both of them have a huge crush on each other and a few weeks ago Elliot gave Danny a note, secretly. The note had his number, so now they text, but Danny has no clue it's Elliot and we're just waiting for it to play out." Jack explained. "It's going well, as far as I know."

Rapunzel squealed. "That's so adorable! I'm so posting that on my yaoi blog." Rapuzel said as she grabbed her laptop.

Elsa looked surprised and delighted. "You have a yaoi blog, too?!" She turned to the other girl and both went into a lengthy discussion about yaoi, shipping, and OTPs.

Jack laughed and settled down to watch the show, but discovered that he recieved a text.

Hiccup's in the hospital and needs to get his leg amputated. He'll need your support.-Jackson

Sorry it's short, but I've been failing a class and had to do a lot of work for it. I'll try to update quicker.


	9. Chapter 9

**First Page Material**

Oh my gosh, I'm so sorry for not updating! I just have had too much homework and I'm working on a video game with other people from school. It's been pretty busy.

Kid Flash is awesome: Hello again, hope you enjoy this chapter! :)

AnMaRo412: Thank you so much! I can't wait to see what you think.

bitterkidd: Thanks for reviewing! I love Cheshire, too. XD

Kigen Dawn: Yeah, sorry for not updating for a while.

TS and Double-T Forever Strong: Thank you, hope you like it!

Nina: Yeah, Cheshire and Cindy are actually going to be some help, possibly *winkwink*. I know, but I just had to make some yaoi fans and I wanted some Elsa/Rapunzel bonding. Thanks for commenting!

RavenInEmerald: Sorry, I'll try to get more up soon!

MaxAngelOfDeath: Sorry about not updating soon! I think so (Olof.)

Black-Cat-In-Boots: I know! Hiccup and Jack are so adorable together! Thank you so much! I'm going to try to continue the story, even if it takes a while.

animelovernewbie: Sorry about not updating! I hope you like this chapter!

He-who-runs-into-walls: Oh, my bad. Sorry about that.

Jack instantly stood up upon reading the text, fear and shock gripping his heart while panic tore at his mind. The girls in the room turned towards him in confusion as he quickly zipped up his jacket and ran towards the door. He was nearly there when Merida grabbed his arm.

"Jack, wot's going on? Is somethin' wrong?" Merida's eyes were chilling with worry. The look was strange to her features and it made Jack stop in his movements.

"I-It's Hiccup, he's i-in the hospital. H-his leg...they have to..."Jack paused to inhale deeply, trying to steady his voice. "They have to amputate his leg." He finally managed to rasp out without his voice stammering.

"What? We have to go now!" Astrid said, rushing to the door with the other teenagers.

"We can take my car." Merida said. She quickly hopped in the driver's seat and started the car. The tires screeched as they sharply turned the corner onto the street. Jacks elbows were on his knees even though his right foot was bouncing violently. Anna leaned forward to where Jack was seated in the passenger's seat so she could put a reassuring hand on his arm. He looked back at her and gave a thankful nod and attempted to smile.

Anna leaned back into her seat, letting the tension seep in. She wanted to ask who Hiccup was and why he mattered so much to Jack, but she understood that silence was more comforting than any words. She looked over to Rapunzel and saw that her eyes, which were staring at her tightly clasped hands, were were watering. Anna's eyes turned to Merida, or what little she could see of the redhead. From her angle, though, Anna could see that her hands were white and shaking as she drove.

Elsa felt a collision of fright and concern in the atmosphere of the car and fell to her old habit of biting her knuckles. She had picked this habit up in elementary school, when she had been dubbed 'the Weird Kid' of the grade. It had distracted her whenever there were stressful or pressuring situations that made her uncomfortable or sad. She suddenly felt her hand being removed from her chin, leaving her teeth with nothing to bite on. She turned her head enough to see Rapunzel holding her hand between both of her own. Elsa let her hand be held through the rest of the car ride.

Astrid, who was sitting in the very back of the car, looked around at the sad faces and felt more anxiety turn around in her gut. She was doing her best not to fall apart and rip her hair out. She had gone to school with Hiccup since Kindergarten and considered him to be a good friend. She also knew Jack and Merida would be just as torn up about it.

As soon as they reached the hospital, Merida dropped her friends off at the entrance and went to park the car. The four of them rushed to the information desk, got Hiccup's room number, and rushed to his room. They slowed into a walk as they neared his room, trying to calm themselves. Jack stepped forward to knock on the door, but was pulled back gently by Astrid when his hands started shaking to much to form fists to knock.

"It's open." Hiccup's mother called to them.

They silently walked into the room, to Hiccup's bed. His mom was sitting in a chair, turned towards her son. They tiptoed closer to the pair, preserving the quiet as if when it was broken, Hiccup would shatter in front of them. They could see that Hiccup was pale and unconscious with an IV in his arm, keeping him under.

"Hello Mrs. Haddock, how are you holding up?" Astrid asked sympathetically, standing next to the woman.

"I'm just scared for my son. He's going to surgery tomorrow. He-he's just going to get pulled under by drugs, than wake up without a leg! It's just...what will his life be like after this? I'm so worried for him." The brunette woman sighed and looked down at the tissue in her hands.

Elsa and Anna were respectfully quiet since they didn't know Hiccup or his mother. Rapunzel, on the other hand, went up to his mother and wrapped her arms around the older woman to comfort her. She also began to stroke her hair soothingly, which calmed Mrs. Haddock.

"You should probably go home and get some sleep. We'll call you if anything happens." Astrid continued to persuaded her to go home, get some rest and eat something before coming back tomorrow. Finally, Mrs. Haddock agreed and left to go home as Merida came through the door.

"How is 'e?" The redhead asked, regaining her composure as she saw Hiccup was in no pain. She pushed some loose curls out of her face, ones that had gotten loose on her run up here.

"They're going to operate tomorrow." Jack said solemnly. Elsa gave her cousin and awkward one-sided hug, which he returned. Astrid and Merida were talking and reassuring each other that everything was going to be fine. Anna soon joined the two, using some of her optimism to boost their confidence. Elsa and Rapunzel began talking as they sat on two of the chairs.

After a while of talking, Anna felt her curiosity bubbling up at a dangerous rate. She had waited long enough for her answers, she was going to get them dang it! I mean, she's in the man's hospital room, she should know a little bit more about him other than the fact Jack was completely messed up over his injury. She leaned forward to look Jack dead in the eye and rested her elbows on her knees. Elsa could see this and tried to interfere, but was to late. "So, Jack, who exactly is Hiccup?"

"Anna, now is not the time." Elsa sighed in exasperation. Really, his friend was in pain and about to get his leg cut off, they didn't need to do this at the moment.

"It's fine, Elsa." Jack said, giving her a small smile and looking towards his younger cousin. He was just glad to have something to do other than sit in this unbearable silence.

The other girls had stopped their own conversations to tune in to Jack and Anna's. Even Elsa had leaned forward in her chair, a questioning now showing through in her eyes. He gave his audience an uneven smile before he began his story.

"Hiccup, um, he's kind of hard to explain..."

"So I'm getting my leg amputated tomorrow." Hiccup said to Hamish and Jackson. Hamish gasped lightly and Jackson shook his head sadly. They both moved to comfort him. He let them console him with their kind, soothing words. "I'm kinda scared. What's going to happen?"

"Well, you'll just learn to live without it," Jackson said bluntly. "And if you're anything like Hamish, you'll pull off some miracle that will never fail to amaze me." Jackson placed a hand on the area connecting the machine to a severed leg and leaned in for a kiss. Hamish chuckled before taking the offered kiss. They separated, but Jackson tried to go in for another kiss, causing Hamish to try and bat him away.

"What he means to say is that you will be able to overcome it and you will have your friends to help you through it." Hamish said, swatting Jackson's shoulder as he tried to aim for Hamish's cheek. Jackson let out a small whimper of despair at the other. The brunette finally let himself be kissed on the cheek. Jackson smirked and Hamish nudged him just enough to get him to move an inch.

"Oh, you wound me, my love!" Jackson cried dramatically as he draped himself against his lover. Hamish sighed and smacked the back of Jackson's head. Jackson pouted and rubbed his head. Then a grin spread across his face when he felt the viking kiss the area of the 'injury.'

Hiccup looked at them, then back down at his leg. "So, you're saying I should be fine?" Hiccup asked them hopefully.

"Yes, you'll pull through." Hamish confirmed. "Now, you need to sleep. Remember, Jack will be there for you." He and Jackson began to fade away, saying their goodbyes.

Hiccup just tiredly waved as he stumbled into the REM cycle.

"Hiccup, well, he's a writer for the school newspaper, he's a damn good artist, he has a little brother named Toothless, he's incredibly smart, and unbelievably klutzy. You'll like him, he's just a bit shy." Jack said, gesturing to his cousins.

"Hiccup's really sweet! And nice! I'm sure you'll love him!" Rapunzel added helpfully. She nodded rapidly, eyes wide and smile warm.

"Yeah, as soon as he's cleared to leave, we'll all have to hang out together!" Astrid said, the stress she had been carrying since she heard the news.

Suddenly the door opened and Danny walked in to the room. He was panting hard and looked tired. He finally caught his breath, then turned around to look at them. He didn't even have to ask anything before Merida informed him of what was going on.

'Tomorrow?' Danny signed with a shocked expression on his face.

"Yeah." Merida answered, after translating. "Early in the morning, apparently."

Danny nodded grimly and took a seat on a spare seat from the other side of the room. They all stayed silent, but chose different activities, such as reading, drawing, or playing on their phone. A sudden emding/em startled them out of their trance. Danny blushed as he realized it came from his phone. Everyone relaxed back in to their original position when the blond went to answer his phone.

Danny unlocked his phone to see that it was a text from a number under the contact name 'Secret Admirer.' He gave a small smile to his phone. 'Hey, saw u leave the library early.Y?

'Hiccup got hurt, has to get his leg amputated tomorrow.' He replied after a quick glance to his friend.

'Holy shit, will he b okay(other than leg)?' The response had come in seconds.

'I hope so. I'm just worried.' He typed back. The smile that had been on his face had fallen into a sorrowful frown.

'Well, if u need anything, i'm here for u.' Danny's smile was back again before another text came in. 'I know this probably won't help but check in your normal spot in the library tomorrow in the morning.'

'what is it?'

'If i told u it wouldn't be a surprise, would it?' Danny gave a silent sigh before responding.

'Fine, i'll check tomorrow.' Danny said with a bright smile.

'I'll be eagerly awaiting ur text.' He gave a small laugh. The laugh wasn't loud, but Merida heard it and lead over to see what he was reading. She smiled at him when she had finished reading the conversation.

The doctor appeared in the doorway not long after. "I'm sorry, but you have to leave. Visiting hours are over and the patient needs more rest."

"Alrigh', thank ya." Merida said. She stood up with the rest of the group and left the hospital. Jack stopped when he heard a noise behind him. He turned around to see that Hiccup had changed positions. He was turned slightly towards a door, only slightly, with his head tilted and his arm outstretched towards Jack.

"You guys go on to the car, I'll meet you there. I think I left something in the room." Jack called to the other teenagers, who nodded and continued their walk to the car. The open hand seemed to summon him and Jack walked towards it, stopping when he heard a low whimper. It took him a couple of seconds before he realized the noise was coming from Hiccup.

Jack slowly stepped closer to Hiccup and nearly touched his hand, but drew back his hand. Hiccup made another small noise when Jack moved away from him. Jack moved his hand to pick up Hiccup's and lifted it to his lips. He placed a kiss on Hiccup's knuckles and smiled when Hiccup let out a less troubled sigh. He gave another quick kiss to his hand, then left to join the others.

Jack laid on his bed with his hands under his head. He let a shaky breath escape his lips and closed his eyes. All he could think was, why Hiccup? Why him? He doesn't deserve this! Wait, I was the one who had him come to get his homework and I couldn't stop him from crossing the street. I could have stopped him!

His thoughts were interrupted when his younger sister stepped into his room and jumped on to his bed, jerking Jack up from his laid-down position. "Jack, Jack!"

"What, what?" Jack said as he sat up.

"When can I see Hiccup again? I like him!" Pippa asked excitedly. She grabbed on to Jack's shoulders and smiled at him.

"Um, actually, Hiccup, he's in the hospital." Jack said. Guilt settled in his stomach when Pippa's smile turned to a deep frown.

"Why? Is he going to be alright? " Pippa's voice wavered.

"Yeah, I hope so." Jack answered.

Can we visit him?" Pippa asked as she started to calm down.

"Maybe next week." Jack continued to explain when Pippa opened her mouth to protest. "He needs to get surgery and he's going to need time to heal. Maybe when he starts to feel better, I'll take you up there to see him."

"Oh, okay. But we will go next week?" Pippa questioned.

"Definitely, now you need to go to bed." Jack said. He pulled his sister's arms off of him and led her to her room. "Alright, get some sleep, kiddo. I'll see you tomorrow." Jack pulled the covers up to her chin and kissed her forehead.

"Okay, goodnight, Jack." Pippa said from her spot curled up around a stuffed rabbit.

"Goodnight." Jack said. He turned off the lights and left the door slightly open.

He walked back into his room, changed into a pair of flannel pajama pants, and laid in bed. He stared at his ceiling, waiting for sleep to hit him. However, he couldn't sleep, he was to worried for Hiccup. His mind was filled of scenarios of how it could go wrong. He could tell he wouldn't be able to sleep for a while so he sat up and went over to his laptop on so he could watch Netflix.

After a couple of hours, Jack eventually felt his head start to droop and his body start to give in to sleep. Well, I better get some sleep for tomorrow. Jack stumbled over to his bed and fell asleep, hoping with everything he was that Hiccup would be alright.


	10. Chapter 10

**First Page Material**

_Sorry guys, my computer had a virus so my work had been deleted. :( Here ya go!_

**Danny's P.O.V.**

The morning light came in through the curtains, harshly shining in his eyes like a bad omen of what was to come that day. Dread and fear, which had been kept at bay in his sleep, rushed his senses like a rouge storm wave. Shakes began to take over his body, goosebumps forming on his skin.

Danny, after a couple minutes of trying to gather himself, finally decided his legs had stopped shaking enough to walk over to the mirror. The person that stared back at him had hair knotted and mussed from tossing around in the few hours of sleep he got, also shown in the bloodshot veins in his eyes. His skin was slick with sweat, which had caused a bit of morning acne on his hairline. He walked to the bathroom, washed his face, and tried - emphasis on _tried_ - to make his hair rest in a more natural place. He sighed and decided that _yeah, this looks fine. _He put on a baggy shirt, one meant for comfort instead of appearances. He knew he looked like a mess, but was to worried about Hiccup's state to care.

He skipped breakfast and went straight to his bus stop, backpack weighing down his shoulder more than it usually does. When his bus got there, he collapsed in his normal seat, backpack flung down next to him. He rested his head against the window, not minding the bumpy road that made the glass rattle against his head. A wave of tiredness swept over him and his eyelids began to droop. Since he hadn't slept well last night, Danny decided to let himself have this one, and fell asleep.

A backpack to the back of the head woke Danny up and he realized everyone was getting off the bus. Quickly, he threw his backpack over his shoulder and hurried off the bus and into the school commons.

He leaned back against the wall before unlocking his phone. He saw that he had been reading his texts, specifically his secret admirer. '_The library!'_ He pushed away from the wall and briskly walked towards the area he spent all his free time in the school. He quickly opened the door and walked to his normal table. He absolutely loved this spot; the bookshelves blocked him on the sides and back and there was another one that partially blocked in front of him. One of the shelves - the one to his left - was used to hold textbooks, which had been checked out at the beginning of the year, so it was almost empty. It was perfect for not being disturbed.

His eyes landed on three things; a poppyseed muffin, a book with several old fairytales, and a drawing. He sat in his chair and moved the muffin away from the drawing. After all, why ruin something someone worked so hard on with food stains? He picked up the drawing and blushed coyly. The drawing was done in pencil, and it definitely was good, even if the skills were obviously not trained, or even practiced often. This person had talent, but they could clearly get better. In the picture, he was asleep with a book in front of him. His hair was tousled and he had charcoal marks on his face from his drawing class. He saw that there were words written on the back.

_'Hey, I know that it's going to be a hard day, and it was probably a hard night. I know it probably won't help, but I wanted to try. I'll be here for you if you need me, just text me. Seriously, if you need anything, you know how to reach me. I know the drawing isn't as good as yours, but I'm still proud of it. I hope you like poppyseed! Text me soon?'_

Danny smiled and made a note to text him later. He picked up the muffin and took a small bite. He opened the fairytale book and started reading, careful not to stain the pages.

Squeaking from tires suddenly alerted Danny to the presence on his left, behind the empty bookshelf. They stopped beside him and Danny froze, knowing it was Elliot. He wanted to look up and make sure it was, in fact, Elliot. At the same time, he didn't want to look up to meet the sharp gaze that said male held. But the the squeaky tires didn't move away, they remained silent and in the same spot. Danny felt his body tense as a set of eyes landed on him. Then he remembered that he was eating, which wasn't allowed in the library.

He finally looked up at Elliot, scared he would be reported to the librarians. However, when he looked up at Elliot, the other boy simply raised an eyebrow and gave a small shrug. The image seemed to say 'It's not a problem to me, why should I take time getting you in trouble?' Danny's shoulders relaxed and he gave a small smile of thanks. Elliot's hand combed through his dark, slightly tousled hair. Strange, usually his hair was neatly combed and gelled. _'I guess it's an off day for everyone.' _Elliot let his hand fall back to rest on the cart so he could continue to put books away. The screech of the tires picked back up and Danny realized Elliot had gone to the Fantasy section to shelf books.

Danny glanced down at his phone and saw the time, 7:55. Just as he read it, the five minute warning bell rang and Danny started to put all his stuff away. putting his new gift drawing in a folder on it's own. He finished his muffin and threw the wrapper away, rushing out of the library.

He hadn't seen the happy grin and matching blush on Elliot's face, but it was still there.

Danny raced to the commons that branched out to the classes. His history class was at the end of the 400 hall and he needed to get their in three minutes. He needed enough time to turn in his homework and sit down before the teacher got there.

He made it with two minutes to spare. Danny sighed in relief, body slumping forward happily. He picked up his pencil as the teacher walked in, but before he started taking notes, one last thought flashed across his mind. _'What was Elliot doing in the Textbook section when he didn't have any textbooks to put away?'_

**Merida's P.O.V.**

Merida was incredibly happy to get to run the track, despite the windy weather. She felt eager as she dressed out, pulling her hair back and away from her face. She tied her shoes and was one of the first one on the track. As soon as the the teacher got out there and told them to start running, Merida was off.

She let her legs pound on the ground, her heart rate sped up and her breathing increased. She tried not to think, especially about how one of her best friends was in the hospital about to get his le-

No. No, that wasn't what she needed to be think about. She needed to think about running. Her heart beats per minute, the size of her steps, her time from last time, her stamina, if her breathing would allow her to run how far she needed. But, judging on her current pace, she needed to slow down.

"Hey, are you doing alright?"

Merida looked to her right and saw Astrid. The red-haired girl's eyebrows furrowed and she scowled at Astrid. How dare she? After all this time?

"'M fine." She replied bitterly.

Astrid frowned. She should've known. Merida and Astrid had only ever tolerated each other, butting heads at every possible opportunity. When Allistor had nearly hit Hiccup a few weeks earlier, the tolerance had shattered. They hadn't spoken since.

"Are you going to visit Hiccup after his surgery?" Astrid tried.

"Of course Ah am. Is yer _boyfriend_ letting ya?" Merida spat angrily.

Astrid groaned and shook her head. "I don't need my boyfriend's permission to do anything." She said with a glare. "I'm going." The blonde added stubbornly.

"Well, then, Ah guess Ah'll see ya there." Merida said, glare softening. She faced back in front of her and pulled ahead of Astrid. Astrid slowed down a bit, slightly out of breath from Merida's pace, and smiled. Maybe they could be friends?

Merida began to allow the adrenaline in her veins to take her even faster. Her feet hit the ground and nearly bounced off. She couldn't control her legs, she was to fast. She tried to clear her mind, but it just wasn't working. Then she felt one foot hit the ground just a bit differently, and then she was tripping.

She hit the ground, landing on her back. The air was knocked out of her lungs and she had to stay sprawled out on the ground to regain the oxygen she had lost. When she had enough, she sat up. She had hear elbows on her knees and chin in her palm. She continued to take deep breaths to calm down.

A shadow passed in front of her and a pale, ashen hand offered itself to help her up. Merida lifted her head to see who it was, and discovered a boy from her class, Marshall lee, smirking down at her. "Need a hand?"

With a raised eyebrow, Merida accepted. "Thanks. Marshall lee, right?"

His smirk widened. "Yeah. Merida?"

"That'd be me." She responded.

"So what'cha doing on the ground?" He asked as they resumed walking at a fast pace.

"Let ma head get away from me. My friend is in the hospital, 'bout to go inta surgery." Merida frowned. She glanced at the ground.

"Oh, yeah. Hiccup, right?" Marshall's smirk was replaced by a concerned frown. "I have drawing three with him; he's great at it. Is he going to be alright?"

Merida didn't want to share the fact that Hiccup's leg would be amputated. "Well, we hope so. We'll know in a few days, hopefully."

"Well, tell him everyone at school is hoping for a good recovery. I wouldn't want to intrude by coming down to the hospital." Marshall lee said.

"Well, now may not be the best time, but next week, perhaps." Merida informed.

"Maybe some other art kids and I will stop by next week, then. The balance of the class is off without him." Marshall smiled.

"I'll probably see ya there." Merida smiled back. Marshall lee seemed like a pretty fun person, maybe they could be friends?

The teacher called out to tell them that it was time to head in and get dressed. Merida waved goodbye to Marshall lee and went to the girls' locker room. She quickly threw on her jeans and t-shirt, tying her jacket around her waist. Backpack slung over her shoulders, she went to stand in the hallway until the bell rang. She gave a small nod in Astrid, who returned it. Marshall lee came out to the hall and started talking with Merida.

Soon enough, the bell rang and she was off to second hour.

**Rapunzel's P.O.V.**

Usually Rapunzel loved her second hour English class, but not today. Today, it was just an obstacle getting in the way of her seeing her friend. She was worried nearly to the point of puking; her feet were tapping, her hands were shaking, she was sweating. She felt absolutely scared and anxious. Her eyes kept darting to the clock, waiting for the phone call that would announce that Hiccup was done with his surgery, that he was in a good condition and they could go see him.

The teacher was talking, lecturing, ranting, but Rapunzel wasn't listening. She was just hoping, begging, _pleading_ Hiccup would be alright. She didn't care about anything besides her friends and how they were doing. Her pencil tapped her desk at a quick rate. She looked down at her paper, which was supposed to be filled with notes, but instead was blank. Her eyes went back to the clock. There was still about 40 minutes until second hour ended. Rapunzel silently groaned and slumped down in her seat.

A small chuckle next to her grabbed her attention. Her eyes moved to look at Elsa, who was smiling behind her hand. Elsa held her hands up, as if to say 'sorry.' Rapunzel rolled her eyes and scoffed, but smiled at the paler girl. Elsa smiled back and looked at Rapunzel's notes. The female pursed her lips in concern for her friend. She quietly slid her notes to the side of her desk, where Rapunzel could see and copy them down. Rapunzel straightened up in her seat and started writing down the information. Elsa pretended to be writing as to not get in trouble with the teacher.

Rapunzel quickly jotted down Elsa's notes and murmured a small 'thanks' to announce that she was caught up. Elsa nodded and slipped her paper back to the center of her desk. Both continued to take notes for the remaining four slides. After they finished the teacher turned on a video about plot lines or something similar. The teacher let them turn off the lights, most likely because he wanted to do his work in peace.

Elsa's eyes were following the video, until a small 'hic' from the blonde. Elsa turned to look at her, only to discover Rapunzel was silently sobbing, hands muffled her shuttered breathing. water

A hand reached over to Rapunzel's resting hand. Watery eyes looked up to see Elsa, worried, moving to wipe away her tears.

"Oh, Rapunzel, Come here." Elsa said, leaning over the bar that connected the seat to the desk.

Rapunzel threw her arms around Elsa's shoulders and squeezed. "I-I'm jus-st so wo-o-orried." She cried into the paler's shoulder. Elsa, in return, patted her back and whispered comfort things into her ears. Rapunzel took deep, calm breathes and eventually returned to her original position.

But they held hands until the bell rang.

**Jack's P.O.V.**

Jack's eyes were dropping and his head bobbed, almost close enough to hit the his science table. His hair was messy, his face was sweaty, his clothes were the same as he wore a couple days before, and he wasn't paying attention to a word his teacher said. He was to worried, panicked, scared, anxious to do anything but wait. He constantly looked at the clock and the phone n the teacher's desk, waiting for something - the bell, the phone, hell, even an ice cream truck - to ring. He just needed to hear something that would announce that Hiccup would was alright and was recovering.

His classmates had taken note of his strange behavior and decided that he just needed to be left alone. Everyone had seen the picture on the school website and, though they didn't know what kind of relationship they had, knew they had one. They also understood the unspoken rule that they shouldn't ask. That would embarrass them and make them feel pressured, something no one needed.

Jack inhaled deeply, then exhaled. He tried to focus on the paperwork, but he just _couldn't_. He had managed a few answers, some of them incomplete. He eventually gave up and just leaned back in his chair, mind fuzzy and thoughts incoherent.

**'**_Hiccup,' J_ack thought. '_If you're okay, I'll make sure I help you in any way you need me to and I'll keep you safe. I promise, just please be alright.'_

After he finished his thought, he heard something. It was the phone, and the teacher picked up as fast as he could. "Okay, I'll tell him." After the phone was back on it's stand, he looked at Jack. "Hiccup's out of surgery. You can go visit him."

Jack was out of his seat and racing down the hallway so he could ride with them to the hospital. He, Danny, Merida, Rapunzel, Elsa, and Anna signed their names on the attendance chart and were in Merida's car in record time. The entire trip was rode in silence. The atmosphere of the car was tense, but no one tried to break it by talking or turning on the radio. They allowed themselves time to prepare, in case their was horrible news.

At the hospital, they checked in at the front desk before heading upstairs, to Hiccup's room. The walk down the hallway was nerve wracking, and it took every ounce of Jack's free will to open the door with his shaking hands. But when he did, he wasn't sure if he was calmed or frightened by the silence, Hiccup's parents were sleeping in chairs next to the bed; they must have been exhausted from staying up through his operation. Then again, Jack didn't sleep, either. Maybe when he had an answer, preferably goo, to 'how's Hiccup doing?'

All six friends quietly shuffled into the room, forming part of an oval around Hiccup's bed. Jack looked over Hiccup, making sure his upper body was okay. It appeared to be, despite his pale tone and tired eyes. He was breathing normally and didn't look to be in any pain. His hair was a mess and Jack really wanted to sit their and fix it, gently, for Hiccup. His eyes were calm, in a peaceful state.

Then Jack looked lower.

He saw only one bump under the covers where his calves should've been. Jack felt the air knocked out of him. He really _had_ gotten his leg amputated. He hadn't believed it until it was right there in front of him. He felt an icy air fill his chest and spread through his veins.

He felt sympathy for Hiccup, but he was also afraid. It hurt, thinking that Hiccup could've died. Suddenly, a small sigh broke his terrifying thoughts.

"H-Hey, guys."

Hiccup had opened his eyes and smiled weakly at them. They all smiled and gave hopeful laughs, relieved.

**Happy ending, hope you enjoy! I'll update sooner, promise!**


	11. Chapter 11

**First Page Material**

_faisya865: Thanks! Probably because I haven't updated in a while. '^_^_

_Sammy: Thank you! I was worried people wouldn't like them. Thanks~ I'll try to update soon._
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_Kid Flash is awesome: Good to see your still reading my story ^-^ Thank you!_

**Jack's P.O.V.**

"Hey, Hiccup." Rapunzel cooed, happy tears forming in her eyes. Danny waved ecstatically, grinning so wide it probably hurt. Merida looked incredibly pround of her friend as she stood by Hiccup's side. Anna and Elsa stood farthest away, feeling like they were invading on a private moment, but both shyly took steps forward after Hiccup had smiled and said that 'you can come over to the bed, you know. I'm Hiccup, nice to meet ya.'

Jack simply smiled at Hiccup, feeling incredibly relieved and joyful. He wanted to stand where Hiccup could see him, without straining himself. He was positioned about near the brunet's knees - well, knee.

With a start, Jack remembered why they were there in the first place. He took in Hiccup's full condition. He was a bit pale and shaky. The rest of his body looked fine. It only looked like he was ill, not permanently changed, not altered in a way that would haunt the rest of his days.

Jack looking at the place where Hiccup's leg used to be caused the rest of his friends glance at it, too. Slowly, they all looked between each other, each thinking some version of the same thought: _'Hiccup's not alright.'_ This thought traveled between them and was released into the air, changing the mood completely. Atmosphere tense and stoic, everyone's shoulders slumped and their expressions changed to ones of sympathy. This grabbed Hiccup's attention, and made him feel a bit helpless, which in turn, made him mad.

"Hey, guys, I'm fine. Really." Hiccup tried to control himself and not become angry at his friends, who were just trying to help.

However, everyone else just avoided his eyes awkwardly. Some of them muttered small reassurances, or gave small nods, but their expressions remained the same. Hiccup gave a small groan and rolled his eyes.

"Really, I'm healing fine. I'm doing great!" Hiccup said, a little louder and a little firmer. His friends attempted to fix their looks and agree with Hiccup, but they did a poor job of it. Hiccup's brows furrowed and his jaw tightened.

"Quit feeling sorry for me! I'm doing just great! I don't need your damn help!"

Everyone startled and their eyes widened. Had Hiccup really just yelled _and_ swore at his friends? Had he ever done this before? Rapunzel and Anna took a step back and Danny scratched the back of his neck. Elsa and Merida didn't know how to feel, but Elsa put a hand on Rapunzel's shoulder. Rapunzel immediately turned in for a hug, which Elsa awkwardly returned. Jack simply blinked before sitting on the edged of the bed and placing one of his hands over Hiccup's.

This move made the brunet realize what he'd done. He hung his head and quietly whispered, "I'm sorry. I didn't mean it."

"Hey, it's alright. This is a hard time for you and we're going to get you through it." Jack comforted. His thumb gently ran over the back of Hiccup's hand. The small comfort mad the later smile. He slowly raised his head to look at his friends, more apologies ready on his lips, but saw his friends smiling at him gleefully. Danny gave him a thumbs up, Merida winked at him, Rapunzel grinned and grabbed his unoccupied hand, Elsa and Anna gave comforting smiles, and Jack twined his fingers through Hiccup's. Both males blushed slightly, but managed to hold eye contact and smile brightly.

"Yeah, you'll be back to school in no time!" Anna smiled.

Hiccup groaned and raised a hand to his forehead. "I'm gonna have so much homework!" Everyone laughed a little and offered to help him complete his homework.

"So, what's been going on at school? What've I missed?" Hiccup asked energetically.

Merida smirked and wrapped an arm around Danny's shoulders. "Well, our friend's secret admirer gettin' a bit more daring. E's starting to give 'im gifts." Merida winked as Danny blushed and gave a small cough.

"Really now? Is that so?" Hiccup smirked and leaned forward. "And what, may I ask, were they?"

Danny set his backpack down and pulled out his notebook. He wrote quickly 'a muffin, a book, and a drawing.' Everyone 'aww'ed and Danny blushed and tried to force down a smile.

"Way to go, buddy." Hiccup grinned. "Jack, can you pat him on the back for me?"

Jack stifled a laugh. "Sure thing, Hiccup." Jack got up, releasing Hiccup's hand gently, and walked over to Danny. "May I?" Danny rolled his eyes, but smiled and nodded. Jack laughed loudly as he gave Danny a few quick pats on the back; everyone else laughed along.

"Anything else I should know?" Hiccup asked, looking at all of their faces.

_'The picture of me kissing Hiccup on the school's website!' _Jack quickly thought. His eyes widened and he quickly tried to hide his surprise, but Hiccup had already seen his reaction.

"Jack...?" Hiccup tried to prop himself up on his elbows. Jack gently pushed the brunet back into laying down and tried to calm him with soothing words. Did something happen?"

"Uh, guys, mind giving us a minute?" Jack said, nodding towards the door. Elsa nodded to him and started shuffling the group towards the door. Elsa gave him a small sympathy smile as she shut the door.

"Jack, what happened?" Hiccup's eyes narrowed and he tried to sit up again. Jack didn't try to stop him this time, just sat next to him, resting his forehead in his hands. "Jack...Are-Are you okay?" Hiccup tried to put a hand on Jack's shoulder, but Jack got up and started pacing.

Jack didn't stop pacing. "Remember when I, um, I kissed y-your forehead? Ya know, Hamish and Jackson, that stuff? Someone got a picture of it an it's on the school website. I'm not sure who and I don't know why, but it's there. Sorry." Jack flopped down on to the bed, head back in his hands.

"Why are you apologizing? It's not your fault." Hiccup rest his hand on Jack's arm. Jack finally turned to face Hiccup, surprised that Hiccup wasn't angry.

"But I was the one who kissed you; I'm the reason someone took a picture of us!" Jack yelled.

"Well, that person just shouldn't have taken a picture of us, whoever the jackass was." Hiccup grinned. He tried to move closer to Jack, but gave a sharp hiss of pain, as he had moved his amputated leg. Jack quickly put his hands on his shoulders and forced him to lay down.

"Woah, take it easy there. But yeah, they really shouldn't have." Jack gave a small huff of laughter as he pulled the blanket up to cover Hiccup's chest. "Hey, I'm going to have to go soon, visiting hours are almost over and I need to do my homework, so I can help you with yours." Jack stood up and gave this small, bright, genuine smile that made Hiccup blush and grin back.

Hiccup made a split-second decision. "Okay, but first, c'mere." Hiccup waved him over. Jack laughed and obliged, leaning down, closer to the other. "Closer." Jack leaned in farther. "Little more."

A little farther in and Jack whispered, 'What?'

Hiccup lunged forward and kissed him on the nose, before quickly rolling on to his other side, facing away from the white haired male. His cheeks were incredibly hot and his eyes squeezed shut.

Jack was stunned for a minute but he blushed and leaned across the bed, putting a hand on his shoulder and kissing him right under his ear. "Goodnight, Hiccup." He whispered gently, his breathe moving down Hiccup's neck and into his collarbone like a winter breeze. Hiccup swore he could feel - even if it was only for part of a second - Jack's lips on his ear.

Jack picked up his back pack and walked out, looking back at his friend, whom he was no developing a very fast crush on. He shut the door as he announced that Hiccup had fallen asleep.

**Hiccup's P.O.V.**

The first thing he heard, in his subconscious, was a happy laughing. The first thing he saw was Jackson spinning Hamish in his arms before pulling him close to his body. Both giggled as Hamish ran his hands through Jackson's hair and Jackson's arms wrapped around the viking's waist. Both shared a passionate, but not overly so, kiss that seemed so personal, it made Hiccup turn away.

Finally, both turned towards him and smiled before Hamish practically tackled him - damn viking strength - as Jackson wrapped around Hiccup's shoulder.

"Way to go, Hiccup!" Jackson praised.

"You sure stepped up your game." Hamish winked. Both finally stepped away from Hiccup, still looking at him excitedly.

"I know, I know. But what if he doesn't feel that way and he's just taking pity on me?" Hiccup asked.

"Does he seem like the kind of guy to do that? Date you without liking you, so in the end he just breaks your heart?" Hamish asked, very sternly.

"Well, no, but what if he do-"

"Do I seem like that kind of guy?" Jackson asked slightly offended and angry.

"No, but, he might n-"

"Then why are you worried?" Hamish asked, exasperatedly.

"WHAT IF HE DOESN'T KNOW HE'S DOING IT!" Hiccup yelled, frustrated and admittedly scared. Both Hamish and Jackson froze. That was one thing they hadn't thought of. But Jack was too smart for that, and all three of them knew it.

"You'll be fine, he likes you too much to hurt you." Jackson said, giving a uncharacteristically coy sideways glance at Hamish. "Like I love him too much to hurt him."

"You're fine, now sleep. Jackson and I want to spend some more time together." Hamish said, letting his hand go to Jackson's hip."

"Wait! Jackson said love!" Hiccup yelled to them, just as they slipped away. He groaned, but couldn't do anything at the moment. He'd ask about it later.


	12. Chapter 12

**First Page Material**

_Oh my gosh, I'm so sorry I haven't updated, but there was finals and tests and I'm trying to write a series, probably for Wattpad! I hope finals went well for everyone!_

_crazyfoxqueen:Aren't they? They're just too mischievous!_

_Kigen Dawn: They will have __so__ much fun messing with Jack and Hiccup~_

_Noon30ish: Aww, thank you! I'll definitely try to write more over the break! Sorry it's taking so long!_

_Kid Flash is awesome: Thank you! I can't wait until their relationship advances, either._

_Tippy z: Thanks, I'm glad you like it!_

**Hiccup's P.O.V.**

Going home after being in the white walls of the hospital, even though it was only for a couple weeks or so, was a surreal experience. The colors seemed saturated, but the shape of familiar landmarks seemed distorted. He could recognize where he was, but the town was a realistic dream compared to the one he remembered. He tried to keep his focus inside the car, where his father was taking short but anxious glances at his son, but the painkillers were making him drowsy. Watching the landscape hurtle by was just much easier on the mind.

Hiccup's head was using a window as it's pillow; the cold glass was calming, though the bumps in the road that rattled his skull were annoying. He could feel his eyelids surrendering to the medicine and thought about fighting it, but knew it would be a worthless endeavor. His neck refused to hold his head up any longer, so his head was bobbing. He let his eyes close and his hand fall from supporting his head.

He found himself at his subconscious ice covered lake, which was practically a mirror, and the tree with crystal leaves. He realized that, though the scene was covered in snow, the temperature was like that of a spring day. The welcoming figures of Hamish and Jackson sat at the base of the tree. Their entangled hands were a sign of comfort and gave Hiccup a sense of 'home.' Neither of the males appeared to notice his presence, when he first arrived.

Their heads were close together and they were whispering, the white clouds of their words surrounding them. Jackson leaned forward and tried to place a quick peck on Hamish's lips, but the brunet leaned back, masterfully dodging his lover. Jackson whined and tried to kiss him again; Hamish laughed as he covered the other's mouth and used that position to push him away. Jackson turned away and pretended to pout, which automatically made Hamish croon and sneak a hand under his chin so he could pull him closer. The smile Jackson had after Hamish kissed him was so loving and tender, it nearly stopped Hiccup's heart from the clear emotion it displayed.

This personal moment seemed so fragile that Hiccup was afraid to move out of fear of him being noticed and this moment between them shattering. He just stood, averting his eyes to give them privacy. After a few seconds of standing there and shifting around uncomfortably, Jackson's eyes caught the sight of Hiccup. He stood up and offered his hand to his lover. When Hamish gave him a strange look, Jackson gestured towards the reincarnation of the viking. Upon standing, he beckoned Hiccup to them.

"Sorry, I didn't see you there. Have you been waiting long?" Hamish asked as the younger came in to earshot. Both he and Jackson stood close together, waiting for Hamish to come closer.

"No, I just got here. Well, I just fell asleep." Hiccup stated, rubbing the back of his.

Hamish let out a breath of relief. "Good. So," Hamish's eyes went soft as he moved to offer his comfort to his reincarnation. "How are you feeling? Are you healing properly?" Hamish fussed. Jackson braced Hamish by putting both hands on his upper arms.

"Calm down, snowflake, I'm sure he'll explain." Jackson soothed. "But you have been getting better, right?" His eyes, now looking at Hiccup, revealed his true concern.

"Yeah, I'm on my way home now. I won't be going back to school for a while, but Jack said that he'd help me with homework." Hiccup smiled as a light blush crawled on to his cheeks.

Hamish and Jackson shared a happy spark in their eyes, their proud grins a matching pair. Both shared a quick look before their attention went back to Hiccup. "That's very nice of him." Jackson winked.

Hamish giggled. "_Very_ nice." Both spirits were able to keep a straight face for all of three seconds before they bursted out in laughter.

"Oh, shut up." Hiccup grumbled. He crossed his arms and glared at the others. By the time the boisterous laughter had died down to choked breaths, Hamish and Jackson were using each other as support. "Really, you guys?"

"Yes, really." Jackson said. "You two are just so entertaining!" He started laughing again, with much less volume.

"Well, that's nice, but I need some rest." Hiccup said, his body starting to grow to weak to continue their conversation.

"Oh. Oh yes." Hamish perked up. He stepped towards Hiccup and patted his shoulder. "Get some sleep and rest up." Behind him, Jackson's head bobbed in agreement.

"Alright, I'll see you guys...whenever." Hiccup yawned. He waved at the both as he fell asleep.

Waking up when he felt the car stop, Hiccup blinked and rubbed his face. "We're home?"

"Yeah." His father tapped his fingers on the steering wheel. "Did, uh, did you sleep well?"

"Yeah." Hiccup responded with a sleep soaked voice. He put his hand on the door handle and pushed it open, but when he get out, he remembered that he wouldn't be able to walk without crutches.

"I'll grab your crutches for you." His father quickly moved to get the crutches from where they were laying in the backseat. Hiccup preferred the crutches to the wheelchair he had previously used.

"Thanks, dad." Hiccup said.

He could really use some rest. Maybe a lot of rest.

**Danny's P.O.V.**

Drawing was definitely helping to take Danny's mind off of the fact that Hiccup was coming home today. He would have gone visit him, but the doctors had advised Hiccup's family and friends that he have a calm first day home. Admittedly, it was difficult to not go visit his friend to make sure he was doing okay. Hiccup was his best friend; waiting around like this was going to drive his mind to panic. What if Hiccup was getting sad and lonely?

A glance at his phone introduced a new temptation into his brain; why couldn't he just _text_ Hiccup? _'No, it would disturb him, make him restless. He also might be sleeping and not respond, or I'd wake him up.' _A disappointed sigh let itself out of his lips. _ 'I'll just let him be.'_

Setting his focus back on his current artwork, Danny managed to ignore the calling from his phone. However, after that thought entered his head, he couldn't focus for more than a few strokes of the pencil. He pushed himself away from his desk before he using his foot to spin the chair. After he felt like he was going to puke, he put his foot on the ground and just sat. _'What should I do? I finished all of my homework.' _Danny sighed. _'I guess I need to run errands.'_

Jacket in hand, Danny scribbled down that he was going out for a while and he should be back before 4:30. It was 2:26 now, so he should be good on time. He decided that his first stop would be the grocery store would be his first stop. He needed to grab some milk and bread, possibly some apples or bananas.

The grocery was, thankfully and surprisingly, slow. Then again, it was a Sunday. Not many people were at the grocery store on the weekends, meaning the aisles were less crowded. He picked up a basket and went to grab the items he needed.

One loaf of bread and five apples later and the blonde was headed to the dairy section. As he picked up the milk, he saw a familiar figure picking up ice cream in the frozen aisle. He walked over and gently tapped their shoulder.

The girl with nearly white hair and blue eyes turned to look at him. "Oh, hello. You're Danny, right?" Elsa asked. Danny nodded as he searched for a piece of scrap paper. He pulled out an old piece of notebook paper and wrote 'And your Elsa. What are you doing?'

Elsa looked back down at the ice cream before looking back at the shorter male. "Well, you know Rapunzel; she gets really emotional about her friends. She was really sad and scared for Hiccup this morning, so she called me. I went over to comfort her and we watched movies for a while. Then we ran out of food, so I told her I'd go get some food." Elsa finished with a kind smile and a nod.

Danny chuckled silently. 'You might want to get back their soon. She'll destroy the house out of panic.' Elsa laughed along with him. 'Tell her I'll visit her later today.'

"Very true. I'll see you around." Elsa said. She waved at Danny before heading to the cash register.

Looking at the frozen dinners, the drawer shrugged. _'Well, I'm here. I'll just grab some for late nights.'_ He grabbed a few boxes and went to check out.

He threw the bags in the passenger seat and thought about where he needed to go. The art store and then Rapunzel's house.

_'I've been excited for this!' _Danny thought as he stepped into the store. He loved the smell of paper and paint that hung around like fog. It was a comforting place to be and they always had the supplies he needed. He walked over to a shelf stocked with charcoal and began the examination to find which ones would work best for his art style.

After about ten minutes, the blonde had decided and was moving on to get a sketchpad. He had just moved over to the shelf, only to see dark hair and pale skin. Elliot.

The taller male was holding two different sketchpads and looking between them with a confused expression. His eyes were darting between the books until he groaned and began to glare at them.

Danny chuckled as he watched this happen a few more times. After he could sense Elliot getting genuinely frustrated, he went over to his classmate to see if he could help. The blonde carefully approached the other and gently put a hand on his forearm. The dark haired male jumped before he saw who was standing at his elbow. "Danny? What are you doing here?" Elliot asked, surprised.

Danny started to search for his piece of paper, but one was placed right in front of his face. Danny looked up at Elliot to see him looking at him expectantly. The shorter took it, smiled at the other male, and wrote 'thanks. I'm just picking up some pencils and a sketchbook.

"Not a problem." Elliot nodded. "I was just shopping for something to draw on, actually. Someone told me I should give it a try." Elliot shrugged casually, but he was blushing humbly.

Danny held a hand out, asking if he could see the notebooks. Both advertised being made for detail, but Danny had used both before and knew which was better. He handed the better notebook to Elliot and put the other one back on the shelf. 'It's much better.' Danny wrote.

Elliot looked at the cover and nodded. "Thanks for the help." There was a silence. "So, uh, you're and Hiccup are friends, how's he doing?" Elliot rubbed the back of his neck.

The mood was suddenly solemn. 'He's struggling, but he's getting better.' Danny wrote with a frown. Elliot seemed to sense the change in mood and apologized. "Oh, shit, sorry for bringing it up. Sorry." Elliot said with a remorseful tone.

'It's fine, I'm just a bit scared.' Danny tried to smile. Elliot opened his mouth to respond, but couldn't find any words. Instead, he hesitantly, with a shaking arm, put a hand on the blonde's upper arm. Danny nodded and smiled, making Elliot grin right back. "Well, I, uh, hope things get better. You can always text me." Elliot said before he walked over to the check out counter, paid for his new drawing pad, and left before Danny could do anything besides wave.

Then a sudden realization hit Danny. _'Do I have Elliot's phone number?'_

**Merida's P.O.V.**

A quiet _click_ announced that Merida wasn't sufficiently distracted by what was on the television. She decided to get up and get something to eat. The pantry had proven itself to be fruitless. She moved on to the fridge and found some leftovers. Judging from the chicken fingers and small soda next to it, the food was one of her brothers'. She decided _'it'll do'_ and put it in the microwave. She sat on the counter and waited for the timer to go off.

_'I hope Hiccup's doing okay. This must be hard for 'im. I can't wait to visit.'_ Merida thought. She blew a curl out of her face, but it swung down in her face again. She reached up to move it with her hand at the same the timer went off. A pale finger jabbed the sensitive area near her eye and she growled viscously at the cursed machine. After taking out the food, she slammed the the microwave door.

"Merida! What was that?" She heard her mother yell from upstairs.

"Nothing, mum!" The red haired girl yelled. She walked back to the living room and threw herself on to the couch. Her laptop was pulled over to her as she ate a chicken finger. She began scrolling on the internet, looking for something that would capture her attention. However, after a number of websites, she was still bored and had Hiccup's safety o the front of her brain. _'A run sounds good right about now._'

Merida quickly changed into running pants and tennis shoes. "I'm going for a run!" Merida called out. She was opening the door as her mother yelled back. "Be back before dinner!"

"Got it!" And Merida was out the door, into the fresh air.

The cold wind felt nice on her face and arms. It swept through her mind, clearing it of all thoughts of any meaning. She didn't need to think, to focus, to know, to pay attention. She just needed to breathe and to move. It was a comforting feeling.

_'Ya know what? There's stuff I need to think about. It's for my friends. What's my opinion on Jack?'_ Merida considered the evidence. _'He seems sweet; he's stuck with Hiccup this whole time. He gets along with us just fine. Nice, funny, playful, caring. I approve.'_ Merida nodded.

_'On to Elliot. He seemed like an ass at first, but he's gotten better. Less pranks and detentions, but that's probably his crush on Danny. Danny's just to sweet; it affects everyone.' _Merida smiled.

_'Last, but not least, Elsa and Anna. Anna is nice, fits in to our group, though I won't force her into __just our group.__ She seems like she'd make friends with everyone.' _Merida shrugged. _'Elsa and Rapunzel get along great. Maybe they'll become closer in the future. I'd bet on it, they get along pretty well right now.'_

Merida looked down at the clock on her phone and looked around her, at where she was. She was pretty far from home, so she thought it was about time to head home. As she started to run back, her mind drifted back to her artist friend.

_'I hope Hiccup's doing alright...'_

**Jack's P.O.V.**

Jack was doing his homework; a three page essay for history. It was stressful, since he was only a page and a third in. It would be difficult to finish before tomorrow. Not because of time; he still had the rest of the day. His mind was just somewhere else. Hiccup, specifically. Jack just couldn't stop thinking about how Hiccup would be all alone. He might be depressed about the things that he couldn't do anymore, terrified that he'd be useless.

Just the thought of Hiccup feeling that down about himself made Jack worried and protective. He wanted to go over to Hiccup's house and just ... sit next to him, talk to him, hold him, comfort him, hug him, kiss him, be there for him.

Jack rubbed a hand across his face. He'd admit that this crush was getting a bit too big for the leash he kept it on. It would be running rampant soon, if this kept up. It already occupied a large part of his mind. Too big a part. He'd try and get rid of it, if he didn't like Hiccup so damn much.

But focusing on his crush wouldn't get his homework done, and homework was another opportunity to spend time with Hiccup.

"Ugh, I need to get this awful, terrible piece of stuff that fuels fire." Jack glared at the offending piece of paper that listed the instructions for the essay. Well, it needed to be done.

After about another hour and a half, full of unequal parts actual work and procrastination, the essay was written, typed, and printed. He put it in his folder and called it a day.

"Jack! Jack! Is Hiccup okay? I heard he got home today!" Pippa exclaimed as she saw Jack going back upstairs. She chased him to his point halfway up the stairs.

"Pippa," Jack placed both hands on his sister's shoulders. "Calm down. Hiccup did go home today, but no, we can't go visit him. Not yet, but maybe later this week. The doctors sway he needs to rest." Jack calmly stated.

Pippa pouted. "But I haven't seen him in so long!" Pippa apparently had an epiphany. "Call him! You can call him!" She started to tug on his sleeve.

"I would, but he might not want to be disturbed. I really, really want to, but I'm not sure if that's what's best for him." Jack said. It was taking a serious effort to not run upstairs, grab his phone, and call Hiccup. It was taking even more effort not to go over to his house and spend time with the brunet.

"But we can see him later this week?" Pippa asked hopefully.

"Definitely." Jack smiled. Pippa thought about it for a second, then decided she was happy with this response. She walked back downstairs to watch a movie.

Jack nearly went back upstairs, but he was bored and needed to take his mind off of Hiccup. He walked back down the stairs and sat next to Pippa. She smiled and scooted closer to her brother, who laughed and mussed her hair. After she stopped laughing, he looked at the TV.

"So, what're we watching?" He asked.

"Harry Potter." She said. "They're wizards!" She started to move her arm like she had a wand.

"Cool." Jack chuckled.

Later, when Pippa was asleep, Jack turned off the TV and went up to bed. He laid down on his bed and tried to fall asleep, but he couldn't find the right position and their was a constant itch on his leg. He ended up just laying there, fingers tapping some rhythm on his was so tired, but couldn't fall asleep until half an hour later.

He found himself sitting in a tree next to Jackson. The spirit smiled at him and patted him on the shoulders. "How are you?"

"I'm good. Where's Hamish?" Jack asked, looking around for the viking. Usually he was somewhere near Jackson.

"He decided to stay with Hiccup; he was getting lonely." Jackson said, his smile dropping.

Jack gently elbowed him. "You sound pretty lonely, yourself." Jackson nodded admittedly.

"Yeah, I miss him."

"So, what's this about Hiccup being lonely?" Jack asked out of concern.

"As you can imagine, he feels a bit depressed. You should probably visit him." Jackson advised.

"Tomorrow? Yeah." Jack agreed.

"No. Tonight."

Jack look, surprised, at his ancestor. "Tonight?"

"Yes!" Jackson yelled. Suddenly, the world was growing foggy and then he was awake.

"And I'm going to see Hiccup." Jack muttered as he got up and pulled on a jacket as he walked to his motorcycle.

The ride over to Hiccup's house felt very quick. Before he knew it, he was standing outside Hiccup's window with his motorcycle parked on the curb. _'Shit, how am I going to get his attention?' _Jack scolded himself for not thinking this through.

_'I brought my phone!'_ Jack smiled as he quickly pulled out the device and texted Hiccup.

**Jack**: Hey, you awake?

It was a few minutes, but Hiccup responded! Jack grinned wildly at the fact Hiccup would text him this late.

**Hiccup**: Yeah, why?

**Jack**: I may or may not be outside your window?

Jack heard the window being opened above him and a bit of stumbling. "Hiccup, lay back down! Don't hurt yourself!" Jack called, sheer panic rising in his voice.

**Hiccup**: I haven't heard your voice in so long!"

"Then I'll talk if you talk!" Jack yelled.

"I like that idea!" Came the call back. The smile in Hiccup's voice was audible.

Jack smiled. "Me, too."

"Why're you here?" Hiccup called out.

"I guess I just missed you too much!"

Jack was, so clearly, so obviously, starstruck.


End file.
